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Miſs S1DNEY; to Miſs W o0DLEY. 
Town .. 
M* generous Harriet's moſt affeg- 
YE tionate, and truly kind epiſtle; 
ſhould not have remained ten days un- 


acknowledged, had not an accident 
" | I * Fo = | pre- 


2 Tur WEDDING RING; on, 
prevented my writing. But do not, 
my deareſt friend, be alarmed, for I 
am perfectly well in health; and only 
deferred writing till I could tell you 
the effects of an unfortunate hurt I have 
had, occaſioned. by a fall, were like- 
wiſe on the mending hand. But not 
to keep you in painful ſuſpence, con- 
cerning this unlucky accident, 1 will 
haſten to give' you an account of it. 


I was amuſing myſelf, about ten days 
ago, in my little apartment, with dreſ- 
fing up a baſon of flowers to adorn my 
ſmall chimney· piece, when being obliged 
to ſtand upon a chair to fix it properly, 
my foot unfortunately flipped, and down 
1 ſell. In trying to ſave myſelf, I 

. 


HISTORY or Miss SIDNEY. 3 
ſtruck my ſhoulder with fuch force 
| againſt the corner of a cheſt of drawers, 
that I thought I had broke the bone. 
My left arm and hand were likewiſe 
4 much hurt. My fcreams, and the noiſe 
y I made in falling, foon brought up 
5 good Mrs. Mills, who immediately 
b ordered her maid. to bring a bottle of 
W brandy, of which the inſiſted I ould 
drink a glaſs, but not complying with 
| ner intreaties, ſhe fell to bathing the 
: bruiſes I had received, My arm was 
rot broke, but by the dreadful pain 1 
f endured, I imagined the ſhoulder was 
diſlocated. | | | 


“ Do, dear Madam, (faid my kind 
landlady) let Peggy run to fetch a 
B 2 ST; 


ſurgeon: 
ſtreet.“ TY 


3 Nan PII itn. as. 
* - 
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* 


— here. is one in the next 


This 1 violently oppoſed, as I ima- 


gined that reſt would relieve me; 


but, however, I was miſtaken, for by 


the next morning, the brandy had fo 


much inflamed the bruiſes, that I was 


in an agony of pain. I began then to 


think it abſolutely neceſſary I ſhould 


have ſome advice, for with a diſlocated 
ſhoulder (as I believed mine was) how 
would it be poſſible for your poor Lucy 


to get her future livelihood? I then de- 


fired the ſurgeon might be ſent for ;— 
but, perhaps, I had better never have 
ſeen him: for, ah! Harriet, ſuch a 
man |— 


I was 
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I was fitting alone, in a very. diſ- 


conſolate poſture, and had been weep- 
ing, when he entered the room.—I ne- 
ver ſaw a more amiable man.—Grace- - 


ful in his perſon—great expreſſion of 


fenſibility in his countenance,—his.ad- 
dreſs caſy and agreeable—and, what is 
moſt uncommon. in one of his profeſ- 


ſion, poſſeſſed of the greateſt ſhare of 
tenderneſs and compaſſion. 


On his approaching me, I thought 
he looked round the room with ſome 
ſurprize, as indeed well he might, to 
ſee a young creature entirely alone, 
without a friend, or companion of any 
kind, I fancy he thought it had an 
odd appearance,—Do not you imagine 
B 3 he 
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he muſt think it ſtrange?— My deſo- 
late condition, that moment, appeared 


in its ſtrongeſt light, and 1 bluſhed, 1 


A tremor,- for which I cannot ac- iſ 
count, ſeized me on his examining my 4 
ſhoulder, which he did with the grear- 
eſt tenderneſs, as well as moſt reſpectſul A 


modeſty.ä— Ahl my dear, what a rare | | | 


but valuable character is a modeſt ö 1 


man |! 


He told me what he applied would I 
ſoon relieve my pain, which was occa- | 
fioned by a violent contuſion. He then, | 
with the utmoſt reſpect, took my hand, 


| — O Harriet, it was that naſty left 


hand, 
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hand, on which was the wedding ring, 
which I thought he eyed, with ſome ſur- 
prize) and after bathing my bruiſes, 
with the greateſt humanity, he aſked 
me, if there was any thing further in 
his power in which he could relieve 
me.— There was ſomething ſo humane 
in his manner, —ſo ſoothing in his voice! 


„alas! to the friendleſs,—to the diſ- 


treſſed, every trifling favour is a balmy 
comfort to the wounded mind) that, 
from an impulſe of mere gratitude, 
with an hundred ideas of my forlorn, 
my helpleſs ſtate, which that moment 
ruſhed in my mind, I could not for- 

bear burſting into tears, | 


% 


B 4 | « No, 
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No, Sir—(faid I, even ſobbing) 1 
have no other hurts—of theſe, I ſhall 
- ſoon, I doubt not, recover,” 


He made no anſwer,—and I thought 
ſeemed ſurprized at my tears;—I was 
very angry with myſelf for ſuch a proof 
of weakneſs but my ſpirits were ſunk, 
and then, you know, my Harriet, every 
thing affects the dejected mind. Not 
ten words I believe on either ſide paſ- 
ſed in this viſit, but I obſerved thoſe 
he made uſe of, were perfectly well- 

_ choſen, ſenſible, and judicious. You 
know I am remarkably reſerved, ſo 
that this was a kind of filent interview, 
I begged him, however, to ſit down; 
which he declined ; and telling me, he 
. 25 would 
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would ſee me again the next day, he 


took an haſty but polite leave, and in- 


ſtantly withdrew. 


You will laugh, my dear, at what 
I am going to ſay; but this gentle- 
man has more of that polite delicacy, 
which you and I have ſo often believed 
not one man in the world poſſeſſed, than. 


T ever yet law. 


On his departure I fat for ſome mo- 
ments loſt in thought :—then wiping 
away my tears, I could not help ex- 
claiming ſoftly, © Good heavens! how 
unlike 1s this man to the vile, the de- 
teſtable wretch, who drove me from 
peace and happineſs!” But F had not 


B 5 remained 
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remained long in my reverie, before 
the good - natured, but loquacious Mrs. 
Mills, came in to aſk how I did. 


« And well, Madam, I hope you 
like Mr. Harley”—(now, Harriet, you 
know his name) “to be ſure there ne- 
ver was ſo. young a man fo good. —O, 
Madam, if you could hear what the 
poor ſays of him !—for though he has 
lately had a large fortune fall to him, 
he does not refuſe (as too many of | | 
them do) to attend the meaneſt wretch | | 
in the town. He aſked me a power of | | 
queſtions about you, Madam,” 


„About me?“ 


* n, 
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« Yes, indeed Madam, for when he 
came down ſtairs, I ſtepped out of my 
little parlour, to aſk him how you did, 
and after he had told me your hurts 
were not dangerous, he aſked me who 
you was,—where you came from,—and 
expreſſed great ſurprize that ſo fine a 
young creature (that, Madam, was his 
word) ſhould 'be entirely alone with- 
out ſo much as one friend with you. 
He ſaid, he obſerved you was a mar- 
ried woman, for that he ſaw —,” 


“Fes, (faid I, a little peeviſhly) I 
believe he ſaw my wedding ring.” 


He did, Madam, and added, he 
ſuppoſed it was ſome run- away match, 
5 A and 
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and that you had poſlibly eloped from, 
.or offended your friends in your choice, 
being quite alone.—Nay, I told him, 
you would not be prevailed. on to leave 
your, chamber, and that I was fearful 
you would hurt your health, by ſhut- 
ting yourſelf. up from all the world.“ 


„ And why, Mrs. Mills, (peeviſhly 
interrupting her) did you ſay this? J 
certainly have a right to do as I pleaſe 
-1n your houſe.” | 


«'O, Madam, I beg your pardon, 

but when one ſees a young lady fo fond 

of privacy, and ſo often in tears, as 

Peggy ſays you are, one cannot help 
pitying the cauſe,” 


See, 
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See, my Harriet, how cautious a 
young perſon ought to be, not even to 
give the moſt diſtant occaſion for the 
leaſt ſhadow of ſuſpicion, ſince the world 
cannot know, as in my caſe, the motives 
of our actions, and ever did, and ever 
will judge from appearances only. So 
pettiſh was I grown on the ſudden 
(though, certainly, Mrs. Mills had fea- 
ſon to think ſomething very ſtrange and 
myſterious in my conduct) and ſo un- 
reaſonable was I, that I could have 
found in my heart to have been almoſt 
angry with. the good-natured creature ; 
but her ſmiles, and obliging chearful- 


neſs, ſoon diſarmed my anger, She 
went on. 


« I wag 
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« I was myſelf married, and a mo- 
ther, at ſeventeen :—and ſo I told Mr. 
Harley.” | 


Aye, thought I, your tongue ran faſt 
enough, I dare ſay. 


«Mir: Harley, faid I, why, | what 
was it to him?” | 


5 who wr Irs or == ws 
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« O, Madam —nothing — but only 
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we were talking of how young a married 
lady you are: — and he ſaid it was great 
pity (for indeed he has uncommon hu- 
manity) that you ſhould be left or aban- 
doned by a huſband,” 8 


« For 
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ing with ſhame, and ſhocked to death 
that I ſhould have appeared in a feigned 
character) no one can judge of ano- 
ther's reaſons—neither ſhould we paſs 
our judgment on their conduct, without 
knowing why.” | 


Here I could have cried for down- 
right vexation, that I had ſuffered my- 
ſelf to practice ſuch a deception, —But 
to turn off the ſubje& I ſaid, © and fo 
you was married young yourſelf?” 


« Yes, Madam, and was left a poor 
helpleſs widow at four and twenty years 
of age, with five ſmall children in the 
utmoſt diftreſs : (my pity, now; inſeri- 
| ſibly 


« For that matter (ſaid I, redden- 
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fibly got the better of every grain of 
diſpleaſure 1 had conceived, and I 
could even have accompanied her in her 
tears) — and had it not been, Mrs. John- 
fon (here I felt a painful twinge) for an 
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| humane friend or two, I muſt have ſuf- 
fered the want of even common neceſ- 
faries ;—but Mr. Harley, for all he is 
| young a man, Madam (I bluſhed, 
I'knew not why) is ſo very humane, as 
to pay for the education of my three 
boys.—Nay, he ſays, he ſhall provide 
for Billy-entirely.—You never ſaw him; 
a fine, tall youth, the very image of his 
poor father. If Mr. Harley ever leaves 
this place, I ſhall heavily miſs him, and 
indeed every other perſon in diſtreſs 
here will have reaſon to lament the loſs 
«Tl | of 
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1 of ſo good a man, —and not yet thirty 
j years of age! — Ah, Madam! if you 
A had ſeen him as I did yeſterday in a 
9 wretched cottage in the ſuburbs of the 
Y | town, dreſſing the putrid ſores of a poor 
1 f day-labourer, whoſe little family were 
4 crying round their miſerable parents for 
bread, among whom he generouſly diſ- 
tributed ten guineas, you would have 
bleſſed him for his goodneſs. —But: he 


is always fearching out ſome unhappy 
object.“ 


Vou may believe, my Harriet, this 
long harrangue by no means prejudiced 
me in the di/-favour of the above gen- 
tleman ; but to put an end to the ſub- 
zeR, I told the prating, but good-na- 

tured 


enough upon my hands, in a falſity !— 
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tured woman, I choſe to be then alone, 


having letters to write. She curtiſyed, 
and withdrew,—and then, my Harriet, 
I took myſelf ſeverely to taſk, 


Never till that day did the folly, the 
abſurdity, I know not what to call it, 
of paſſing for a married woman, appear 
in ſuch ſtrong colours. —Ah! my dear, 
I ſee—I fee now plainly I was blame- 
able. As you very juſtly obſerved, the 
moſt innocent deception is wrong, and 


muſt be wrong, becauſe it is a decep- i 
tion. ou rightly ſay, there is nothing 
like the plain path of truth; and yet 


I, knowing this, muſt involve myſelf, 
forſooth, becauſe I had not difficulties 
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WM 11$TORY or Miss SIDNEY. 19 
„Heavens! I am aſtoniſhed that ſuch a 
Lf 1 thought ſhould ever enter my head !— 
A 1 and what is ſtill more vexatious, I muſt 
bor go on with the deception at leaſt 
vrhilſt I am here; as now to «ſay, what 
e l have declared myſelf to be, would be 


AY 


, owning myſelf no better than a down- 


right cheat at once, and doubtleſs raiſe 
more ſtrange fuſpicions of me, than 1 
W find already theſe miſtaken, deceived 
people imagine. Mr. Harley thinks it 
ſtrange |!—Well, let him think fo—. 
Odd and myſterious it certainly muſt 
appear,—O truth—thou god-like vir- 
tue ! never more will I deviate, how- 
ever juſtifiable the cauſe, from thy ſtrict- 
eſt precepts. — Good heavens! I am 
aſtoniſhed at my folly. I might have 
| altered 
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altered my name, and that would have I 
anſwered every end—but to ſay. I was | 
married | and then to be ſo very | 
pettiſh, ſo peeviſh with this poor wo- 
man !— Why ?—only becauſe ſhe inno- 
cently believed what I had told her. In- 
- deed, Harriet, I am a very ſad girl. 
Tell me no more, my friend, of my 
virtues, and my goodneſs, and 1 know 
not what: — but it is you who ſpoil me. 
My heart is, I find, vain, wayward, and 
deceitful.—— Well, ſays the inſpired 
writer, the heart is deſperately wick- 
| «© ed who can find it out gn 
* 
But to return to this humane man.— 
- **© What man?“ you aſk —Why—Mr. 
nale, — He has continued his viſits 
ſome 


— — «oe - os 
__ * * 
8 0 A 
r 


, oy, "= 
— 44 — 
Free 23 2 


= — 
* 


— \ - 
= * > — 
* — 2 2 
2 pur cn MP i — * * 
— 


— . . «—B5U—— - ei 
— — — — 


—— — 
* 


HISTORY or Miss SIDNEY. 21 


ſome days, and I ſhall ſoon have no far- 
ther need- of his aid. Every day he ap- 
pears, if poſſible, more amiable :—bur 
thereſeems a kind of melancholy thought- 
fullneſs about him, which it is impoſ- 
fible to deſcribe :—a kind of delicate 
reſerve. I have not yet heard him ſpeak 
ten ſentences; but ah, my dear, there 
is more good ſenſe in thoſe few words, 
than in a day's trifling converſation of 
the pert, unmeaning coxcombs, with 
which the world ſo much abounds, 


Mr. Harley, from mere curioſity, - I 
fancy, wants to pick out who, and what 
Lam. The moment I begin to ſpeak, 
he liſtens with ſuch earneſt attention 
Pere I have ſpoken but little the 


whole 
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whole time, my ſpirits are ſo ſunk, and 
Lam fo aſhamed of this appearance of 
my wedding ring, which more than once 
I have obſerved this amiable man eyes 
with no ſmall attention, that I have no 
heart to begin a converſation on the 
moſt common topic. Beſides, I am 
convinced, from his extreme reſerve, 
that he thinks me perhaps a woman of 
a ſuſpicious character. Even in my 
dreſs (ſo cautious ſhould we be of out- 
ward appearance) there is ſomething 
ſtrange and inconſiſtent. — This day 1 
obſerved ſome embroidered ſlippers, 
which, in my hurry, I brought away in 
my fmall bundle, and now wear, at- 
tracted his aſtoniſhment : as muſt a fine 
pair of Bruſſel's laced ruffles L had on 
51 K. 6 with 


WM HISTORY or Miss SIDNEY. 23 
| with the impropriety of a coarſe apron 
I have purchaſed ſince my eſcape :— 
1 theſe inconſiſtent appearances, I now 
q plainly perceive, cannot fail to attract 
Wrhe eye of every beholder. 

Think, my dear, of my extreme mor- 
1 ification, when this morning he took 
Wy hatcd left hand, on which is this fa- 
ring; and after tenderly examining 
y fingers, which had been much bruiſed, 
Dad particularly whilſt he was bathing 
at, on which is the ring, he addreſſed 
e in his humane manner with 1 hope, 
irs. Johnſon, you feel no pain from 
! Y ais application ?—” I ſtarted at the 
ious name of Johnſon, and my con- 
1 ion prevented my reply.—I have no 
3 | doubt 


24 Tux WEDDING RING; on, 
doubt but that he looks upon me in the 
light of an unhappy young creature, 
ruined by an imprudent marriage :—or, 
what is moſt likely, imagines I am ſe- i 
duced,—This laſt thought gives me in- 
finite inquietude. But why ſhould it, 

 fince he can never be any thing to me:? 


I wonder, my dear, whether this Mr. 1 | 
Harley is a married man :—but moſt j | 
likely he is.— Mrs. Mills has never, [ A 
think, dropped a hint he has a wife, and 4 a 
yet her tongue is voluble enough upon 1 f 
all other ſubjects. — but it is moſt pro- 


bable to imagine he 7s married: —0r, 3 A 
| perhaps, going to be ſo; as it is almoſt 4 
impoſſible to ſuppoſe but that he muſt iſ \ [ 
before now have engaged his affections, i n 


241.1 and 
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and have fixed his choice; and a man 

ſo amiable, with a character ſo unex- 
ceptionable, muſt be approved Va large 

fortune too has lately fallen to him.— 
But what is all this to me, I repeat ?— 
WE therefore not another word about him. 


I ought indeed to be aſhamed of my- 
ſelf, that I have written ſo long a let- 
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ter, without yet having thanked my ge- 
nerous, my excellent friend, for her ex- 
treme kind offer of aſſiſting me, as to 
money matters: No, my beloved Har- 
riet, talk not, I beſeech you, of ſend- 
ing what you mention: your unexam- 
8 pled generoſity diſtreſſes me above ex- 
| preſſion. Whether your poor Lucy 
may live to ſee happier days the knows 
.. * not; 


— — - 
— 


— — 
4 4 
2 —— 


— 
K 424.7. 00 


K es - — — * 7 
- - * * 
4 4 | . — 4 — « 4 «4 
— T  — —  —  — ——— ——  ——— —— 
Ewe " So g * [EP = 
" 


1 
- 


wo wy K Me SL. - 


. 


— 


wt 
14 U 
516 
'F 
7: 
3 \ I 
1 = 
$ <2 4 
; | 
4 11 
wy 
* 9 
> 
| 
\ 735 
5 1 
{ \ 
1 
115 A5 
, 9 
10 


26 TùhR WEDDING RING; on, 


not; but, however that may be, ſhe 
hopes you will live to wear, and adorn 
thoſe ornaments you would ſo nobly 
beſtow to relieve her diſtreſſes. Yes, 
my ſweet girl, may thoſe rings you 
mention continue to glitter with double 
luſtre on your dear hands, whilſt mine 
muſt be employed, in earning, from 
painful induſtry, my daily ſupport. 

I grieve for your diſagreeable ſitua- 
tion ;—but come, my dear, let us ſtill 
hope for better days. —You know, 


“ Though preſt by ills, and exercis'd in care 


c Yet never let the noble mind deſpair,” 


With this ſentimental ſcrap of advice 
I will conclude my long letter, and aſ- 
ſure 
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re you, I am ever my deareſt Har- 


3 * . 1 
Moſt tenderly affectionate, 


Luer. 


P. S. I charge you to write yery ſoon, 
Id yet how needleſs is that injunction! 


Jetter from you, my dear, will raiſe 
U 


8 


dejected ſpirits. Indeed they are 
ch ſunk. This man certainly has a 


” One 


| wa opinion of me; and, you know, 
> does not like to be ſuſpected. 


wo 
Aa 


har? 
rn Ie 
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Aſs WoopLey to Miſs Sipnev, under cif þ 
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ſoon be healed 
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ver, to Mrs, Jonnsow. 


IWaadley-Houſe. | I I 


x8 iz 
A \$ * 


HY would my Lucy ſuffer her 4 z 


Harriet to endure a painful for- 9 
night's anxious ſuſpence ? But be gone q 1 


* 


my fears, I give you to the winds," 4 3 p 
ſince my beloved friend aſſures me 0 
is well in health. I tremble for the ac. | 


count you give of the hurts and brite Y 


you have ſuſtained by the 2 | 
fall you mention, —Heaven guard youll ll 


from another wound that will not f 1 
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And ſo; Lucy, you now begin to re- 
4 pent of the folly of paſſing for a married 
Iz * oman!— “ You are now fully con- 
Princed chat the moſt innocent decep- 
4 ion is wrong. —-Ah! my dear! you 
4 Ar uſt indeed give me leave to ſmile; 
Wand likewiſe give me leave to fee the 
eaſen why, on the ſudden you are be- 
ome ſo extremely ſcrupulous Allow me, 
ſweet friend, to obſerve, that had 
you never ſeen this Mr. Harley, whom 
4 you deſcribe to be ſo very amiable, you 
1 would ſtill have enjoyed the little in- 
al Wocent ſtratagem of paſſing for a wife 
W(chough I cannot ſay J ever approved 
of it) and not have . ſtarted at the odi- 
4 ous name of Johnſon.” Your fudden 
Wpecviſhneſs to the good-natured woman 
C 3 you 


30 ThE WEDDING RING; on, 


the ſame cauſe :—for why, otherwiſe, 


what either ſhe, or Mr. Harley, had ſaid f 


beart; and which awakens in mine, the 


you juſtly obſerve, unſay, what you have 


"8 + 


you mention, muſt all be aſcribed to 


4 5 
9 
f x 


ſhould you have been ſo very anxious 7 


» 
* 
4 * 
A 
_ 
* 
k * 


of you? But to be ſerious, for there i 


an air of tender melancholy in your let- 


ter which makes me fear for your too 
ſuſceptible, though, till now, untouched WY 


>. 5 
EE. 
WW - « 


TY 


moſt painful anxiety, leſt my ſweet girl, 3 
added to her other diſtreſsful perplexi- 
ties, ſhould have the aggravated miſery 
of entangling herſelf in an hopeleſs paſ- 1 


n 


fien ; for, hopeleſs, my dear, it muſt un- ; 


doubtedly prove. You cannot now, as 4 


affirmed concerning your marriage ; 
(which is another of the bleſſed effects 
| of! 


. 
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of the deception) and, certainly, the 
particularity of your living in ſo con- 


cealed a privacy, (though the motives 


of it are ſo glorious to my admirable 


friend) muſt have a myſterious appear- 
ance, which may not probably be much 
to your advantage in the opinion of 
Mr. Harley: therefore, under theſe diſ- 
agreeable circumſtances, let your Har- 


riet beg, let her intreat you, my dear- 


= ct, not to give way to the leaſt ſoft, or 
Lender impreſſion in his favour. I know 


(for has a ſingle thought, a wiſh aroſe 
in the ſpotleſs boſom of my Lucy, which 
ſhe has not communicated to the friend 
of her ſoul?) that your innocent heart 
has till now remained untouched. You 
have, hitherto, with the moſt perfect 

WR indiffe- 
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alas !—ftart not my dear l fear that 


of friend, did I not endeavour to warn 


* 


indifference, heard and refuſed many 1 
advantageous offers, young as you are; : 
but yet I know that, from the extreme 
ſenſibility, the delicate tenderneſs of | 
your mind, when you do love; and, 


time is now arrived ; you will ſuffer all 
that ſuch exquiſite feeling as yours muſt 
conſequently experience, You ſee, my il J 
Lucy, I am acting the part myſelf of a 3 
good ſurgeon, ip baring wide the wound : 
before I adminiſter the healing medicine. | ! | 
Little ſhould I deſerve the ſacred name 4 


my dear girl of her preſent danger; 
for the more good and worthy the ob- 
je& of your attachment is, to a mind 
ſo virtuous as yours, the more will it 
| be 
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be involved in perplexity. Let me 
4 conjure you, my Lucy 7 then, to be- 
AY ware how you indulge one moment the 
f 2 ſoft deluſion. It will, perhaps, at firſt, 

appear to you no other than as a juft 
t RX deference paid to the merit of a worthy 
man ;—but ah, my Lucy, young and 
WF unexperienced as I am, as well as your- 
1 elf, we need not be told (from what 
4 Wmiſcrable examples we daily ſee of 
:% bopeleſs paſſion) how ſoon what at firſt 
1 Wappears only an innocent, laudable ſen- 
} Wrtiment, ſoon, too ſoon, alas! becomes 
I ; an exquilite torment ! | 


You mention being particularly ſtruck 
Vith the humanity of this. gentleman ; 


I perhaps he may have as large a ſhare of 
x C 5 it 


* 
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it as you imagine; though I believe 1 
is a virtue more commonly aſſumed cas . 0 
really poſſeſſed. We mult not think 19 0 
man humane, merely becauſe the cutie 1 


% 


of his profeſſion oblige him to appear . 


4 ö 


ſo. You ſeem particularly ſtruck 1 1 


his dreſſing the ſores of a poor wretch: 1 
'  —why, my dear, does not the buſineſs 4 
of his life, his profeſſion, oblige him to | | 
this ?—When ſent for on theſe occaſions, | 1 1 
can he refuſe to attend ? — Far be it A 1 
from me to depreciate the merit of Mr. I 4 
Harley, or to leſſen his worth; but J 4 i} 
will maintain, that a man is by no I 1 
means always merciful, for doing merci- 'F 

ful actions, any more than a divine muſt b 
be good, becauſe he preaches up the 1 
moral duties. Alas! my dear, we know, il 


I am 
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tam ſorry to ſay, too many examples 


nan Jo the contrary. Witneſs, how much, 


K 4 ou may remember, we were pleaſed 


1 


16 y ith the heavenly charity, as we thought 


# 


+8 : 
* t, of a certain reverend gentleman of 


Hur acquaintance, when on entering a 


Poor cottage, in our village, we found 


els 1 him praying by the bedſide of a miſer- 
to pole dying wretch. We both, if you 


gemember, at once exclaimed, what a 
1 flivine office, what god-like piety, to 
4 | Footh the pangs of the departing ſoul! 
3 hut ah, my dear, how ſoon did our 
1 Indignation take place of all the fine 
Hg 10tions- we had of this reverend gentle- 


ft 1 nan, when we were informed, ſome time 
fterwards, that it was with the utmoſt 
7 


iffculty, and after repeated entreaties, 
C6 and 
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and the abſolute commands of his pa- | Y 
tron Lord B, that he could be pre- 
. vailed on to leave the quadrille-table, | | ; 
and the ladies, long enough to ſay thoſe i 
ſew . ſhort prayers which we then thought | 1 


ſo extremely meritorious I only men- i = - 


1 


tion this little incident to remind you, | il . 
how. much we may be miſtaken in our 1 | 
opinions of the motives of peoples ac- i 
tions. But your own heart, whoſe every | 
impulſe is guided by the nobleſt gene- J 
roſity, and moſt tender feelings of hu- 5 
manity and compaſſion, leads you to 

imagine every otber heart is guided by if 
the ſame benevolent principles. Re- 4 ! 
ſtrain, chen, I beſeech you, the generous i M 
ſentiments of your own mind, which | 
leads you to magnify the virtues of | q 4 
RY | every | 
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every other perſon, whilſt you forget 
pour own ; forget that, from your own 
real unbounded bamanity, (till you was 
driven by the vileſt of wretches from 
it your hoſpitable manſion) you made the 
IX widow's heart to fing for joy, and wiped 
the tear from every eye.—O may thoſe 
bliſsful days again return !—when I may 
again fold to my throbbing breaſt my 
Y angelic friend — Again liſten to her in- 
e- firugive, her delightful converſation; 


u- li Hand together viſit the ivy bower, the 
to 


little hermitage, and every beloved ſpot, 
ſacred to friendſhip and retirement! 


— 


vemble for my feet girl, left the 
i ; may have unhappily fixed her affection 
= on a man efready married. You know 
| not 
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not but he may have a wife and a little 
brood of children. Never tell me, that 
you have not more than a partial eſteem 
for him.—Alas! my dear, I am much 
miſtaken if you have not (though per- 
haps as yet unknown to yourſelf) ſen- 
timents of the moſt fender kind. But, 
for heaven's ſake, my Lucy, conſider ; 
reflect on the miſery you will accumu- 
late to yourſelf, if, added to your other 
misfortunes, you ſhould involve your 
tender heart in this hopeleſs paſſion: 
for - hopeleſs it muſt prove; as it is more 
than probable io amiable a man, as you 
deſcribe this to be, muſt, before now, 
have fixed his choice :—it is, indeed, 
almoſt impoſſible, to ſuppoſe it other- 
wiſe. —Belides, he muſt look upon you 
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in the light of a married woman, which 


is ſufficient to check any partiality on 
= his fide, if he is a man of any honour. 
EReſtrain, therefore, every tender ſenti- 
ment in his favour, leſt you ſhould be 
| ruined, as a favourite author prettily re- 


marks, by a good man, after having ſo 


; IR gloriouſly preſerved your virtue from a 
6 1 Lad one. 
I. 
ﬀ Do not you ſmile, Lucy, at my pre- 
. ending to diftate, and to give my ad- 
|: 4 A 6 . 
. ll vice? —* I thank you, wiſe Harriet, 
I = you cry, for your ſage admonitions ; 


but I am in no danger.” But ſay what 
== you will, I nu endeavour to root out 
| of your heart ſentiments which will 
prove ſo fatal to your peace for ever. 
| You, 


j 
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Lou, my Lucy, cannot love with in- 3 


difference — and, oh! I grieve at the 
Ereadful idea of your being entangled 


in a hopeleſs paſſion ! 


I figure to myſelf thoſe viſits which 


you ſay paſs in almoſt abſolute ſilence 3 FP 
on both ſides. I think I ſee you fit 


bluſhing, and looking down with ſilent 
ſhame on the fatal ring, whilſt your 
amiable viſitant is ſtanding by, per- 


haps, in the fame aukward confufion.— 
But, pray, my dear, do not imagine 


that the profound filence of this man 


muſt proceed from extreme delicacy, 


fince pride may, perhaps, be at the bot- 


tom.—You know a favourite author of 4 * 
182 in his advice to his daughters, 


ſays, 
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ays, © That where there is great deli- 
| f = there is always great pride; and 
d | A 1 at you may break, but never bend 
4 ch a mind.”—So that the delicate re- 
Erve you mention of his, may perhaps, 
7 | Wfrer all, be nothing but downright 
3 ride.“ Ill- natured, cenſorious Har- 
Meet, you cry, will you allow him no- 
9 ing?“ —Yes, my dear, I will allow 
1 ; | = every thing but your heart, which 
1 8 too precious a jewel for any man in 
$ Whis world to poſſeſs. 


Lou grieve me beyond meaſure, that 
4 ou will not permit me to ſend you 
r uſeleſs trinkets.— Can I allow the 
þ liamond to glitter on my idle hands, 
4 whilſt thoſe of my charming friend are 
= -. employed 
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employed in earning her daily bread '® 3 
No, I never can.— Adieu write, 1 
charge you, and may heaven direct youſſ & 
for the beſt, prays your faithful C i 
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Miſs S DX EY to Miſs WooDLEY. 


Town of — . 


IP << Enſorious Harriet!“ — No, my 


beſt, my excellent friend, be 


Haſſured I look on your kind remon- 
crances, ſo far from the light of cen- 


ure, that I am convinced they are the 
4 dictates of the moſt tender affection, 
and exalted friendſhip.—I have been 
crictly taking to taſk this wayward— 
Wthis too ſuſceptible heart of mine, and 


7 be aſſured it ſhall ſooner break than en- 


ertain ſentiments unworthy of the ap- 


» 
al 


% probation of my generous, my admir- 


mm able 


paſſion, for which your tender heart! s 


man, as I ſometimes ſince „ 9 
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able Harriet. — But, my dear friend, | 43 
there is no great fear at preſent, that i 4 
ſhould be entangled in this hopelcl 7 


Ti 
ſo very anxious on my account, as I am | 
juſt now diſpleaſed with Mr. Harley | k 
or, rather, my pride is piqued. | 

No, no, my dear :—indeed your fears 3 p 
have been in vain.— Lou need not be 3 
under the leaſt apprehenſion that 11 [ 
ſhall die for love of this man, take my 4 q | 
word for it.—I now plainly ſee him in I 4 
his proper light, Haughty—proud— 4 


and—but, however, he is not a marricl i 


by Mrs. Mills, who kindly brought meſs 
a baſket of fruit, and aſked me if 1 10 
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ot been much diſturbed all the morn- 

Ing by the noiſe of bells which had been 
. Finging. for a fine wedding there had 


| : 


* 


=. . 
een in the town? 


« What wedding?” faid I, © ea- 


55 
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? Why, Madam, a gentleman in this 


A 7 > A. 
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treet was yeſterday married to a lady, 


© What?—who? (faid I—ſeized with 
WP fooliſh tremor, imagining ſhe was 
2 Poing to tell me Mr. Harley was mar- 
e ed to this ſiſter of the lady) whoſe 
bal ter did he marry ?”—* Marry, Ma- 
no bam ?—he is not married, nor never 

I will, 


— — 
«A. x 
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will, as all the world ſays, he is fo dif- 1 


ficult; — ſo hard to be pleaſed.— There 
muſt be an angel from heaven, or ſome 
being formed on purpoſe, he is ſo very 8 


delicate in his choice. We have here 
a number of pretty ladies, ſome dying 
for him, and all ready to pull their caps 
about him :—but his hour is not yet I | 
come, as the ſaying is:—he don't ſeem 
to be that way inclined. —He ſeems to 
ſet all love at defiance, : but what leads * 5 
him to aſſiſt his fellow creatures in acts i 


of kindneſs; and there he indeed —.“ 


« Come, good Mrs. Mills, (ſaid I 
in a moſt wonderful good humour, on 
the ſudden, for which you, h Harriet, 
will eaſily know the cauſe) come, ſit 
"It; down, 
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1 wn, and take the fruit out of your 
f 6 er. —But—but—you was ſaying this 


1 Wy's ſiſter who is married what of 
4 5 
r“ 


* 4 O, only, Madam, that her ſiſter 
rrried a relation of Mr. Harley's ſome 
1, 


„% 


e ago.“ 


is that all? (replied I, in mighty 
WE ſpirits) but, good Mrs. Mills, 
| 0 e more I beg you will ſit down: 
have had no chat a long time.” — 
Yu cannot oblige ſome people more, 
1 | rriet, than by aſking them to zalk,— 


hat have you flowers in you baſket 


cc O, 
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ee O, yes, Madam, but I muſt carry 3 
the baſket again, for Mr. Harley may 


perhaps want it.“ 


« Mr. Harley (ſaid I, bluſhing) why 


what is it to him?“ 


«© Madam, he ſent theſe ſtrawberries, 4 


and theſe roſes, for your acceptance, 


He was ſtanding this morning at hi; : 


garden gate, and his ſervant being ga. 


thering fruit, he ordered me to take 
home this baſket filled as you ſee.— | 
Perhaps the lady (ſaid he) Mrs. Mills 3 


at your houſe, may like a few ſtraw- 


berries in her ſtate of confinement, andi 
if ſhe is fond of flowers, pray carry he: 


theſe. ” 
cc 1 am 


| 
; 
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l am much obliged to him.—la my 
f ate of confinement did he ſay?” That 
; oment my, chatty friend was called 
2 way, which put a ſtop to our conver- 
hy : tion. 


This little incident happened before 
found myſelf ſo much piqued with 
Mr. Harley, as I am at preſent: but in 
aer to lead to it, I muſt tell you, that 
Wbout a fortnight ago, I found myſelf 
iſordered with a ſlight fever, and ſome 
1 ymptoms of a ſore: throat, to which 


1s | omplaint you know I am frequently 
„ dic Hare, thr day, making 
and e a viſit, and obſerving my complai nt, 


| Wor though reſerved, he is polite) I told | 
f Wim, nothing but bleeding would be of 
r D ſervice, 
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ſervice, which temedy I often uſed in 


that diſorder.— He ſeemed, I know not 
why, I thought rather  diſconcerted ; 


and declined, though very politely, per-. 
forming the operation: though this, my 
dear, is not the quarrel I have again 
him. He told me my ſpirits ſeemed ff 
extremely low, that he was [fearful an 


operation of that kind would ſtill in- 


creaſe my lowneſs. I anſwered, with 


ſome heſitation, that my ſpirits had been 
lately a good deal hurried: — to this he | 


femed to liſten attentively ; and, after 


my again preſſing the operation, he fixed 
the next morning for that purpoſe. | 


He came; but, ah! Harriet, what 4 
could the man mean, by appearing in 
ſuch 


— 


f 
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Joch apparent confuſion when he ap- 
WW roached me? Mine I fear was too vi- 
ole; for on his tenderly enquiring after 
y health, I was ſeized with ſuch a tre- 
Por, I chought 1 ſhould have fainted. 
Chis he obſerved, and aſked me, why 
trembled ?—Do not you think, Har- 
Wict, he was indelicate to take notice of 
ny little diſorder He ſtood feem- 

nely loſt in thought for a few mo- 
eats, and by this time 1 had ſuffici- 


tly recovered myſelf to beg him to 
| ordingly took my hand with an air, I 


roceed with the operation. He ac- 
1 x of particular tenderneſs. Af- 
Wer ſome time examining the veins in 
arm, he was fuddenly feized with a 
13 which however he would- 
| D 2 not 
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not own, but with an aukward confu. Ml 


fion told me, that he would retire to the if 
window, whilſt I recovered myſelf more 


perfectly. He accordingly retired to 


the window, where he ſtood ſome mi- | | 


nutes ; during which, the moſt pro- 


found ſigh eſcaped him :—yes, my dear, 
Mr. Harley ſighed :—at the ſame time 
he turned half round, whilſt with a 


look of the utmoſt humanity : and yet 1 


I thought it was attended with that kind 
of mingled ſcorn and pity, which ai 
good mind feels for the frailties' of the 


blameable. His ſighs ſeemed to ſay, WM 


« Ah, poor, ſeduced, young creature 
— pity your diſtreſs, whatever it be, 
as I would extend my compaſſion to 


any other deluded wretch — but noi 


HIS TORV or Miss SIDNEY. 53 


cker ſenſations do I feel for you, than 
Ine meer ſuggeſtions of common hu- 
anity.” This ſentiment, I imagined, 
r. Harley's look and fighs expreſſed : 
Wand this favourite line, (the image of 
good mind) I at that moment applied 
Wo his: 


« There dwells the ſeorn of vice, and pity 
too.“ : | 


lt is almoſt impoſſible to convey to | 
my Harriet an adequate idea of what 
| that moment I endured : convinced as 
was, that, from outward. appearances, 
Wand from many circumſtances, there 
vas great room to think I was of a /u/- 
Picious character. And though I knew 
D 3 I was 
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] was innocent as Innocence itſelf, yl 

ſo unfortunately, ſo delicately was 1 
eircumſtanced, there could be no op- 
portunity of clearing myſelf. But tolf : 
proceed. . 9 


] 


My little flutters, as well as Mr. 
Harley's, being now abated, he pro- I 
ceeded with his operation; which hav- 
ing finiſhed, he was preparing to de · 
part; and having told me before that I 
my bruifes'were ſo much better, as to ; 
require no farther of his affiſtance; | 
and his extreme filence (pride, if you, 
Harriet, will have it fo) mixed with a: 
fort of diſdain for a woman of a dubioulii 
character (as I am convinced he thinks . 
me to be) made me reſolve to pluck 

up 


» 


m— 
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rei p ſo much ſpirit, as then to determine 
| 9 o take my leave of him, and to pre- 
p- ent him with an handſome gratuity for 
is (kill and attendance. Accordingly, 
k preſented him with five guineas 
WM though more than half of what I have 
* 1 or my ſupport) and begged his accept- 
nce of it for the trouble he had been 


ro- 'F 
aut to during his attendance. He 
de. 4 ared as if ſurprized; — and putting 


hat pack my hand, though with much po- 
WY iteneſs, begged I would think of mak- 


toil 


de Ing no return, for that what he had 


ou, None, was ſo very trifling, it required 
none. A kind of conteſt now enſued, 


h 4 I 
dul in which I told him, that what I of- 


nk; fered, was more ſuited to my own, at 
1c; reſent, contracted circumſtances, than 


D 4 to 


, 
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to his deſerts But, added 1, with all 1 
the pride of ſuſpected virtue, T muſt 
init, Sir, on your acceptance of this! 7 
trifle. —If I am poor, I am proud.” Ml 


5 I hope, Madam, (he replied) you 4 
« are neither. —My chief happineſs in 
* this world conſiſts in being of as f | 
* much ſervice in general, to my fel- i 
< low creatures, as I can, without any i 
« view of preſent advantage. In this | ; 
< caſe, however, I will receive no other 
« reward than the pleaſure of aſliſt- 
* ing you :— but I will call again in a 


e day or two, and enquire after your 9 


8 health,” 


He 
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He was now got to the door, and 
3 fter again repeating he ſhould: call the 
ert day, left the room in a kind of 
4 brupt indifferent manner, which J 
: annot deſcribe. I felt my pride ex- 
eſſively hurt by his refuſal of my fee; 
1 nd his expreſſion of delighting to be 
1 general of ſervice to the community, 
ade no ſmall impreſſion. Did the 
an imagine but for bat clauſe, I 
ould have taken the compliment to 
yſelf? No, indeed !—he is much miſ- 

aken. Poſſibly Mrs. Mills has in- 
; | ormed him, that I am a perſon in diſ- 
| f eſs ;—as laſt week I deſired her to pro- 
; ere me ſome work from one of the mil- 
WW ncr's ſhops, which ſhe readily. did; 
Nor] plainly perceived that the requeſt 
He my 5 ſerved © 
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ſerved to increaſe her ſurprize. I there. ; 
fore judged it neceſſary to tell her, that | 
my remittances from my huſband abroad 
were very uncertain. — Ah, my Har: I 
riet! if once we deviate from the ſtrid 1 
path of truth, though in the ſmalleſt T 
article, (and heaven knows my inno-. 
cent deception was calculated to injure 
no one) how many more little falſitie 
will it naturally lead one to be guilt 
of, in order to ſupport the firſt decep-il 
tion but never more will 1 err in : f 
that point, let what will happen. | 


Mr. Harley has, I doubt not, been 9 
informed by the loquacious Mrs. Mills ö 
of the diſcovery I have made of mi 
diſtreſs ; for when I offered the gra i 
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ity, he ſeemed ſtruck with the utmoſt 


rprize. 


W But now, my dear, I am coming to 
Wc cauſe of the pique J have conceived 
n this man.! do not like to be treat- 
d with premeditated neglect by any 
ane. our Lucy, my Harriet, has ſtill 
F > much pride left (ſunk as her fortune, 
3 nd contracted as her views muſt now 
9 de) as not to reſent the diſdainful air 
ich appeared in Mr. Harley, in 
is laſt viſit :—but what I moſt am an- 


ry with him for is, that he never has 
ad the common civility (notwithſtand- 


Wng his ſolemn promiſe of ſeeing me 
Wnoſt certainly in a day or two) to call 
Wn me from that time to this: — not 


D 6 „ 0. 


* 


= 
7 K 
once. This, I muſt confeſs, 1 think 
unhandſome, not to ſay rude : — he 3 
. might at leaſt have enquired at the doo 3 
how my health was,—Did he imagin f ; 
I ſhould be too vain for ſuch a favour! 3 1 
—or that I ſhould look upon myſe q 
as peculiarly eſteemed by his furthe 4 
notice? Not I indeed. — There is i 
particular neglect in this rude behavii 
our of his, which I own has nettled me ] 
extremely,—I now recolle& the indi 
ferent, abrupt air with which he leſt 5 
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me laſt :—indeed it was ſo very app | 
rent, that I could hardly reſtrain my 
ſelf from exclaiming,.—“ Stop, Sir, youll 


are greatly miſtaken in your opinion 0 


i  me:—1I am not the vile wretch youll 


of . 1 imagine, 5 
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ink J imagine, but a poor unfortunate,” a 


WT fugitive from villany and baſeneſs,” 


Ino ſee the odious, the deteſtable 
ME light in which I have appeared to him, 
| and I abhor myſelf.— But as an object 


he of diſtreſs, he might {till have conti- 

s WW nucd his viſits :—1 ſhould have given 

wißt myſclf no airs of conſequence upon it. 
ms Ah! Mrs. Mills, you too, are much 
dich miſtaken as to his ancommon humanity, 
ele and that the buſineſs of his life was 
pa {carching out objects of compaſſion. ' No, 
my. no, my dear, pride, I now fee plainly, - 


is his diſtinguiſhing characteriſtic.— 
You was right, my Harriet, in your 
conjectures of this man.— How do 1 
congratulate myſelf, that my eyes at 

| laſt 
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haſt. are opened -In love, indeed !— 
No, my friend: not ſo much as a grain 
of partiality have I remaining for Mr. 
Harley.—This negle& of his is a lucky | 
incident, as it has perfectly enabled me a 
to diveſt myſelf of the favourable opi- 
nion I once entertained for him; and 


(4 


10 


which in time might have betrayed me 
into a ſoſtneſs which might have end- 
ed in, what you call, an entangled, an 
hopeleſs paſſion.—But, thank heaven, 
I love no more—it will not hurt me, 
Harriet. —Love! 


= Mt, — © 


or Long fince I gave it to the paſſing winds.” 


* 


Ves, my Harriet, I thank 1 my 
| heart is free, 


A % Nay 


W HISTORY or Miss SIDNEY, 63 
$ 4 Nay, had it been, 

« As much enthrall'd, and ſoft as her's who fits, 
een ſecret ſhades, or by the falling ſtream, 
And waſtes her being in unutter'd pangs, 
el would have broke or cur'd it of its fond- 


© neſs,” 


Indeed I am at this moment quite 

3 out of humour with the whole ſex; and 
believe they may, with no great de- 
Worce of injuſtice, be ranked in the two 
aiginguiſhing claſſes of kngves, or fools, 
14 —You will, perhaps, think my preſent. 
pique dictates this farcafm ; but indeed, 
Harriet, I am ſerious. How many do - 
we ſee of the vile turn of Sir Harry 
Beaumont !—and how many ſanctified 
WT hypocrites conceal their ſpecious vices | 
| | under 
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under the ſeeming virtues of humanity, 
generoſity, and juſtice !—Heavens ! 


„ That a man ſhould ſinile, and ſmile, 


« Yet be a villain!“ 


In ſhort, I renounce them all, —but 
chiefly I renounce Mr. Harley. 


This moment enters the ſervant maid 
Peggy with a letter for me, ſuperſcribed 
to—Mrs. Johnſon. Deteſted name !— 


The hand ,writing I know not—it is 


not my Harriet's ;—whoſe can it be ?— 


No mortal knows of my concealment. 


— Heavens, how I tremble !—the ſeal 
I know not,—and from Londan too !— 


No one there, I am convinced, can 
know of my being at this place —Hah 
whos do 1 ſee |l—ſubſcribed H Har- 


ley; 
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r O Gracious heaven ſupport me !— | 
Fes, indeed it is from him. — How 
great is my aſtoniſhment !—O Hare 


I have now. read the contents, and 
petrified with wonder. I tranſcribe 
t for your peruſal; and read it here if 


ou pleaſe. | 


Mr. HARLEY to Mrs. JOHNSON. 


| London, 
Mapan, | 


| 

h YOU will poſſibly be much ſur- 
| prized at the freedom of the following 
| 

| 


Wines, and I fear equally diſpleaſed with 

the unhappy man who preſumes to write f 

them; who (though added to a thou- 3 
ſand 


- 


Were 
—_— 
WF d 


I 
| 
t 
: 
; 
: 
: 
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fand agonizing pangs, which at this 
moment tear his ſoul) feels none ſo 
great as the fear that his apparently 
rude, and negligent behaviour in not 


waiting on his amiable patient, accord- 
ing to his promiſe, muſt have occaſi- WF" * 
oned her diſpleaſure, as well as excited n 
her wonder; — but ah, Madam, how" 
miſerable muſt that wretch be, who to | 
excuſe himſelf from one crime, mult 
| acknowledge that a ſtill greater was the 
unhappy occaſion of it Can you par- 
don me for daring to confeſs but, oh, 
what language is ſufficient ?—I cannot 
—muſt not write it: — but it is ſore; 
thing more than the utmoſt ſeverity of if 
my fate could have inflicted. Be not 
alarmed, moſt N woman, by ima- 


; gining 
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; gining that I am, daring to make a 


Weonfeſſlion of my guilt.—No, eternal 
Jalence on that head, ſhall for ever ſeal 
my lips; nor ſhall my trembling hand 
; offend your delicate mind, whilſt it 
Vvainly attempts to paint the agonies of 
my ſoul. Believe me, Madam, I would 
| not ſo much as excite your pity but 


ow 

to WM ſurely the eternal puniſhment I have 

uſt inflicted on myſelf may, in ſome ſmall | 
the degree, merit your forgiveneſs ; when ö 
ar- I inform you, that I have torn myſelf 
oh, for ever from a place where there might 
no: be a poſſibility of ever beholding you i 
1c: WH more ;—that 1 have left—for ever 1 
of every ſcene, which might too probably | 


recall your dear, your fatal image, to - 
my remembrance :—this, I hape, will 
| in 


x @ 5 a» 
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in ſome meaſure leſſen my guilt.— My 
guilt, I repeat; for, ah! Madam, though | | 
I ſoon, too ſoon, alas, for my miſery in | 
this world, ſaw by the fatal pledge of 
your faith, (the ring on your loveh | 
hand) that fate had given you to an- 
other ;—that by the unalterable decrees | 
of heaven and earth, you never can be 
mine, (and O may every bleſſing at- 
tend the happy man to whom you are ; 
united by ſuch indiſſoluble bonds!) 
yet I own the dreadful conflict was even 
more than my reaſon could ſupport.— 


A thouſand times I was going to throw 


myſelf at your feet, and implore your 
pardon ;—till a ſudden reſolution, with 


which heaven inſpired me, determined 
me to ſeek my eaſe by flight; as in 
DE vain 
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* Wain had every amuſement proved ;— 
he Ia vain the duties of my profeſſion ;— 
1 | n vain had company, muſic, books, 
O18 


reſented their uſual relief ;—abſence— 
Wternal abſence—and the lenient hand 
f time can only ſooth the ſoft inchant- 
nent. Beſides my moſt miſerable— 
y unhappy—what ſhall I call it? 
ight perhaps (pardon my vanity) have 
auſed the ſigh of pity—which might 
| have led in time to —. O I muſt not 
ame it—but it might have awakened 
Wenſations in the breaſt of the moſt love- 
Wy woman upon earth, which might— 
alas! have rendered her as wretched as 
myſelf. No, Madam, doomed as I am 
to perpetual miſery, may you be hap- 
PY,—ſupremely ſo, in the poſſeſſion of 

| | le 
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the man to whom you are united by 
the moſt ſacred ties, whatever becomes 
of the wretched Harley.—I am much 
too delicate in my ſentiments,” to injure 
what I love —or even to aſk: for that 
pity which cannot be conſiſtent with the 
niceſt ſenſe of honour. — Pardon my 
abrupt departure, when laſt I ſaw you.— 
And O pardon the dreadful : cauſe of 
my ſuch ſeeming neglect.— But will you 
ſtyle it rudeneſs : cold indifference! 
rather call it the utmoſt effort of rigid 
virtue, to baniſh for ever from my breaſt 
the idea of the lovely woman who is 
dearer to mine, than are the drops which 
viſit my ſad heart. I have only to add, 
that had it pleaſed heaven you had been 
as free as myſelf from a prior engage- 
ment, 
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bent, and L had been favoured by the 
oat degree of partiality, believe me, 
ch adam, my hand ſhould have been of- 


red to your acceptance, and my per- 
on and fortune laid at your feet. The 
ncerity of this declaration, muſt make 
n atonement for its temerity. 


May angels guard you.—My depar- 
ure from England will be ſpeedy :— 


— * meien „EFF ͤ c 
— as © a . 


-<? Nut in whatever clime I may linger out 
gd remainder of my wretched being, 
at Wy unceaſing prayers to heaven will be 


r your happineſs, and I am enabled to 
c ay, for that of the happy man likewiſe, 
Whoſe fare is united to yours.—Long 
ay you Both enjoy all earthly bleſſings: 

whilſt I—but; onde more, adieu; 


may 
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1 may guardian angels take you to their 
1 | care, prays, and will ever pray, 


Yours | 


- 


O Harriet—what- a letter !— Hay: 
you read 1t?—1I have been weeping this 
hour over the generous contents.—Ah' 
poor, deceived: Mr. Harley! what an 
exalted, what a noble mind is here !— 
But oh, the miſery, the dreadful conſe- 


quence of my abominable deception! 
—bur for that, alas! I might ſoon have 
been in peace and ſafety ; protected by, 
and happy in the poſſeſſion of this mo 
1 excellent 
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cellent man !—Wretch that I am!— 
Ind oh, the miſerable effects of falſhood 
Id deceit!—Let it be a warning to 


Tal 


. very young perſon, how ſhe deviates 
Wrom the ſtricteſt path of truth, how- 
Ec: juſtifiable the motive may appear. | 
Heavens! juſt heavens Tou ſee 
Harriet, my puniſhment is evident- 
Wy the immediate effect of my guilt.— 
WO moſt egregious wretch, to paſs for a 
Wnarricd woman !|—Ah ! poor deceived 
r. Harley !—baniſhed leave Eng- 
Wand for ever !—no—not for ever! 
: | but what remedy now !—Alas! alas! 


bere can be none: and eternal miſery. 


ave Wn ult be my portion, —] ſhall run diſ- 
by, | tracted.— Harriet, do you not ſhudder | 
ot at my daring to maintain fo ſhameful | 


Vol. II. : E an 
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an untruth?— Ah! my ſweet. friend 


4 
_ 
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you warned me, —you bade me beware, 


r 


and ſhun deception, and all its certaix 


train of inevitable evils; and I (wretch 
that I am) had not a ſufficient ſhare of 
miſeries to encounter, but I muſt, with 
my eyes open, involve myſelf in this 
intricate perplexity ?—Had I not po- 
verty, the dread of a thouſand evils to 
combat, but I muſt run into all the hor- 
rors of a falſnood? — How could l., 
who have always ſhrunk at the leaſt 
ſhadow of an untruth, dare to paſs on 
the world—to theſe poor, deceived, in- 
nocent people, in a feigned character 
where learned my unpractiſed heart in 
guilt, the ready lye, the atrocious i, 
falſhood, that was to pings me in ſuch 

*  laby- 
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labyrinth of woe ?—of laſting heart- 

elt woe !—Was it diſtreſs ?—Ah, no, 
ny friend, it was fear, baſe fear, and 
nd a diſtruſt of the Divine Providence 
though it had fo gloriouſly exerted 
tſelf in my favour) that led me, 
icked girl! to the low, the baſe de- 
jen of ſeeking ſafety from diſcover- 
ng my real name, by a falſe ſtrata- 
zem. But oh, my Harriet, the ſtings 
ff fell remorſe !——Am TI not a vile 
mpoſtor? and can you love me,- my 
ear, after all this ?—l ſee, I now ſee 
as diſtruſt of the Almighty Power 
i Which has funk me in this itremedi- 
| ble perdition. % Had I not thee, all 
Wowerful friend, and guardian of the 
ops inno- 


1 
4 
1 
F 
4 
d 
K 
p, 
1 
{ % 
4 
4 
* 
1 
N 
f 
4 
4 
3 
3 
| 
1 
. 
; 
þ 
p 
5 
OY 
1 
; | 


2 22 8 . 2 — = 
My * : => S . Os ll = a ä 
— — 7 . =& 3 

— = CE Ca Es: = — I OY DAE ORE 


76 Tux WEDDING RING; on, 


innocent; had I not thee to aid me, 


2 


but I muſt deſcend to ſo vile an im 
poſition?— Nothing now remains, bu 1 
that I hide my ſhameful head in ſon 
miſerable obſcurity, where I may lin | 
ger out the- remains of my wretcheſ 
life in poverty, and in all the vario | 
miſeries of remarſe. ; | 

« Mr. Harley fled to London ! 
preparing to leave his native land 
and I, the unhappy cauſe? — Al 
wretched Lucy Sidney !—but languag 3 
fails to paint my ſufferings.—The on i 
man I ever did, or ever can regard ; 
loſt, loſt for ever, and all through m 
indiſcretion !—But I can no more: 
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| i 1 the height of remorſe and diſtrac- 
Won, 1 ſubſcribe myſelf 


Your miſerable - 


Lv CY, 
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Al 

| Jo 

Miſs WoopLEvy to Miſs Stoney, under G. th 
ver, to Mrs, Johxsox. it 

at 

Waedley- Houſe. 8 

E comforted my deareſt friend :— N 
let your Harriet beſeech you to ] 
take to your aid thoſe ſentiments of 1 


patience and ſubmiſſion to the Divine | 
Power, which your innocent, your 
ſpotleſs mind (the ſeat of purity) can 
never be one moment diveſted of. 
Why, . my ſweet girl, will you talk of 
remorſe ? — and why arraign yourſelf, 
as if you had in reality been guilty 
of the moſt capital crime in nature? 

| | Alas! 
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Alas! my dear, the little ſtratagem 
jou made uſe of, was calculated for 
the beſt ;—for the cauſe of virtue 
it was intended to injure no one; 
and it was undoubtedly a proof of 
wiſdom in my young friend, in her 
helpleſs, her diſtreſſed ſituation, to 
make uſe of every precaution which 
prudence. could dictate. Ceaſe then, 
my Lucy, to grieve at this incident, 
which as it is paſt, is irretrievable and 
vain, I know, my Gear, how much 
your ſpotleſs mind is hurt by the leaſt 
ſhadow of ſubterſuge and falſnood:— 
but give it not thoſe appellations, I be- 
ſeech you. 


E 4. Ii know 
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-I know "likewiſe how much that 
feeling heart of yours, the ſeat of ten- 
der ſenſibility, muſt ſuffer by the loſ 
of this worthy man ; (for ſuch I ſee he 
is) and ah! my Lucy, 1 knew, I was 
convinced you always loved him. In- 
deed I wonder not you did. But, for 
heaven's fake, take not ſo heavily a 
misfortune, which it was as impoſſible 
to foreſee, as now it is to prevent. 1 
grant, your perplexity is diſtreſsſul, 
- but let. me intreat,—let me conjure 
you not to add to it, by unavailing 
ſelf-accuſation and complaint. I ſee, 
as well as yourſelf, the advantages 
which might have accrued- to you, in 
your preſent diſagreeable ſituation, if 
; there 
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there could have been a poſlibility of 
your union with Mr. Harley : — but 
how know we, (poor ſhort-ſighted girls 
as we are) but that, had /uch an union 
taken place, the many evils you might 
have experienced in being deprived of 
him — perhaps by ſickneſs ; — perhaps 
have loſt his heart by inconſtancy ; for 
is he not a man, and therefore muſt be 
inconſtant ? Ah ! Lucy, take my word 
for it, you would in. the latter caſe, 
have ſuffered even more ſeverely than 
you do at preſent. But is it not the 
part of friendſhip to adviſe, as well as 
to ſooth and comfort? Let me conſi- 
der,—let me reflect a moment, if this 
matter, this little vexatious deception 
cannot be cleared up. Tir 

E 5 Upon 
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Upon my word, my dear, was I yon, 
and ſurely I am too much my Lucy's, 
not to feel moſt intimately, and as my 
own, her every diſtreſs; J would in. 
ſtantly ſet about clearing up this affair; 
nay, indeed, I think you ought. 
would write to Mr. Harley, my dear: 
his noble, his generous behaviour, de- 
mands that you ſhould be equally open 
and explicit in return. I would unfold 
my whole ſtory. I would diſcloſe to 
him the whole deception, and the glo- 
Tious matives which induced you to 
practice it. I would, by the maſt open 
declaration af the cauſe of my conceal 
ment, wipe at once off, all thoſe un- 
favourabhle ſuſpicions, which thaſe little 
inconſiſtences that have appeared in 

FF your 
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your ſtate of privacy, muſt” have una- 
yoidably created. 


This I would moſt certainly do; 


nay, I think in juſtice you ought. You 
will have a thouſand ſcruples of deli- 
cacy, I know, on this occaſion you 
will ſay it is taking ſhame to yourſelf ; 
but pray, my dear, 1s 1t not better to 
acknowledge an error, than to abide in 
it? Or ſhall I, my Lucy, write to this 
man, and declare to whom, my noble 
friend (the pride of - my heart) owes 
her diſtinguiſned birth, her family, and 
connexions; as well as inform him of 
the meritorious, : the glorious cauſe of 
ber concealment ? Perhaps this might 
come better from my pen than my 

E 6 Lucy's, 
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Lucy's. Tell me, that you approve 
of this, and my farther advice is, that 
it be done without delay. You will 
then, my dear, have removed all theſe 
| heart-rending ſcruples from your deli- 
cate mind, which, conflifting with your 
exact rectitude, barrows up your ſoul 


amidſt ſuch a complicated ſcene of per- 
plexities. 


How .ſhall I tell my ſweet friend 
(and yet I muſt inform her) that ſoon, 
very ſoon, my uncle, whoſe: health is 
evidently worſe every day, is ordered 
to the German Spa for his recovery: 
. —and 1, Lucy, (I grieve to write it) 
muſt accompany him. This he inſiſts 
on, as my aunt is by no means in a 


ſtate 
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ſtate of health proper to undertake ſo 
t long a journey. I grieve moſt hear- 
| tily that I muſt leave England (though 
hope but for a few months) whilſt 


your dear mind is in this ſtate of per- 
plexity and ſuffering :- and whilſt I 
might, by the comfort of ſympathizing 


friendſhip, pour balm into your wound- 


ed mind by the frequent intercourſe of 
letters. But, alas! if I remained in 
England, that muſt be our only com- 
fort: as to ſee you is impoſſible.:— 
and you will ſay we may ſtill write, 
we may ſtill maintain as minute a cor- 
reſpondence. But, ah! my friend, can 
[ have a moment's happineſs,” whilſt I 
know you are involved in this miſer- 
able perplexity ? — Beſides, it will be | 
| ſuch 
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ſuch an age before our letters can reach 
each other | However, L charge you, 
to write more frequently, and more 
minutely than ever. Direct your let- 
ters to Woodley, from whence they 
will be ſent to me in our route, in my 
uncle's packet: — But, ah! my Lucy, 
J ſhall chink it an age before our 
letters will come to hand. From Do- 
yer, however, I will certainly write, 
J ſhall weary heaven with inceflant 
prayers for may angelic friend. 


Adieu, my much-loved Lucy. If I 
hear not from you by the return of the 
poſt, 1 ſhall conclude you do not ap- 
prove of my writing to Mr. Harley; 
however, I beg you will. Pray, my 

| dear, 


— of ml Au 
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dear, think of it: indeed you ought, 
I ſay. —Are you ſufficiently concealed 
where you are? or would not London 
be a better hiding-place ?----but you 
will manage with your uſual diſcretion. 
The vile wretch at Aſh Park has been 
making ſeveral ſhort abſences ;----no 
one knows where he goes.---May hea- 
ven avert his ever diſcovering the place 
of your retreat! but to that heaven [I 


commit my deareſt friend, and will ever 
remain her 


Moſt faithful and unalterable, 
HarkieT, 


P. S. I grieve for the thouſand in- 
conveniences you muſt be ſubject to 


from 
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from your daily decreaſing little ſtock 
of caſh.---I charge you to accept of 
what I mentioned in my laſt.---Once 
more adieu. 
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Mr. HARLEY to CHARLES STANLEY, EA. 


Tae | 


7 OUR reproaches, my dear friend, 
for my late ſilence, would be 
converted into ſentiments of the utmoſt 
compaſſion, if you knew the unhappy 
cauſe of it. Compaſſion Harry, 
why, what is the matter ?”---Nay, be 
not alarmed, my Stanley, but in ſober 
ſadneſs I am at this moment as miſer- 
able a being as © crawls betwixt hea- 
ven and earth;” notwithſtanding the 
large acquiſition to my fortune, which 
: I ima- 
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1 imagine you have heard is fallen to im 
me, by the death of my uncle ;---but 
a more intereſting, a more beart- felt ſub. 
ject than mere money- matters, (which ee 
to me, you well know, had never more 


attractions than as it gave me an op- am 


portunity of relieving every object oN 
diſtreſs within my reach) muſt employ 
my pen. We") * 


The account you ſent me from Bath *, 
merits all my confidence :---in return 
for that proof of ſacred truſt you re- 
poſed in me, I am going to commu- 
nicate---an adventure I cannot call it 
a misfortune, which will, which muſt 


# This letter appears not, 


imbittet 
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imbitter the remainder of my wretched 
days. -Vou ſtart at this melancholy 
preface.—** For heaven's ſake (you cry} 
keep me no longer in ſuſpence,” Well 
then,—in one fatal word, —1 love,—l 
am abſolutely dying for the moſt lovely 
woman in the univerſe; to whom it is 
impracticable I ſhould ever be united, 
Can it be poſſible, you aſk, that I, 
who have always maintained my perfect 
liberty, though daily in the company 
of ſome of the moſt agreeable women 
in the kingdom, and in the © hourly 
ſhot of eyes,” which has ſeldom failed 
of doing execution, ſhould not only . 
have remained heart-whole, but in a 
ſtate of the moſt perfect indifference, 
till this fatal inchantment ſeized me for 

this 


—— 


ter 


% - 


92 Tur WEDDING RING; on, 
this charming woman; and what is till 
more aſtoniſhing, who ſhe is, or what 


me is, to me is an inexplicable my[- 


tery.— Ves, Charles, I am become, in 
one unlucky hour, as © true a lover as 
ever ſighed upon a midnight pillow.” 
—But how, in the name of Cupid, 
you will ſay, did this unfortunate at- 
tachment begin ?—Have patience, my 
friend, and I will tell thee all ;—will 
unfold the ſecrets of my heart. But ah, 
my Stanley, could you believe it poſ- 
fible, that I, who have made the ſe- 
vereſt precepts of virtue the conſtant 
practice of my life, ſhould be ſunk, 
loſt, irrevocably loſt, in the miſeries 
of a guilty paſſion ?!—Could you ima. 
gine your Harley, who has ever looked 

on 
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on miſery as the ſure, and never- failing 
conſequence of guilt, ſhould be plunged | 
in the dreadful ſnare ;—ſhould be the 
unhappy victim of a criminal paſſion ? 
Tor ah, how ſhall I tell thee, that 
the inchanting object of my affection is 
—the property of another man—a mar- 
ried woman ?—Heavens! but may the 
eternal puniſhment I have inflicted - 
upon myſelf in this world, be an attone- 
ment for my crime: for I have torn 
myſelf for ever from her ſight :;—with 
the fondeſt paſſion which ever entered 
the heart of man, I have doomed my- 
ſelf to a perpetual abſence I have 
for ever left the town of for a 
thouſand reaſons agreeable and eligi- 
ble; but if I had remained there, as 

it 
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it is at preſent the ſpot ſhe inhabits, | 
- muſt unavoidably have either ſeen, or 
at leaſt heard more of this inchantreſ 
of my ſoul. Nothing then remained 
for my honour, my future peace of 
mind, but flight—abſolute flight. There 
is no parlying, my Charles, with a cri. 
minal paſſion. I honour virtue and 
ever did; and ſhall make it the uner- 
ring rule of my actions. I ſhall be un. 
happy, but I never will be wretched 
from guilt.— ou, who have long la- 
boured under the miſeries of a hope- 
leſs paſſion (though not a guilty one) 
will know how to pity the fate of your 
miſerable friend, and perhaps not think 
me ſo 4 as I think myſelf; for 

I was 
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L was taken, my friend, by abſolute ſur- 
prize, as you ſhall hear. 


I was, a few weeks ago, ſent for 
o attend this lady ;—but, good hea- 
ens; what was my aſtoniſhment, on 
deing conducted to a little back cham- 
ber, in the houſe of a worthy poor fa- 
ily, to find there alone the fineſt wo- 
an I ever beheld !—But here all lan- 
puage fails. — Her form is elegance 
tſelf;—her enchanting eyes, her love- 
y face, (the ſeat of the moſt delicate 
enſibility) is equal to what we con- 
dur eive, but can never deſcribe, of an 
ingel's ſweetneſs. —I own I was ſtruck ; 
bſolutely transfixed with wonder: her 
das ttitude was bewitching as her form. 

She 
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She had been. weeping :—her lovely 
cheek was reclined on her hand.—Sh:ilf 
wiped away the falling tears, and with 
-the moſt graceful air of modeſty beg. 
ged me to be ſeated :—then endeavour: 
ing to recover herſelf from the confu- 
ſion (whick had a thouſand charms) off 
a little tremor that affected her (and 
for which I could not account). She 
addreſſed herſelf to me in a manner i 
exquiſitely elegant, —her every word ſo 
expreſſive of meaning,—her voice, har: 
mony itſelf, —that I gazed, —and in 
that fatal moment was undone. 1 wa 
indeed ſeized with the rapidity of real 
paſſion, for ſwift as © lightening the fa 
tal arrow flew.” —But ah, my Stanley, 
what were the perturbations of my 

8 | mind, 
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mind, when I was obliged to examine 
(from the occaſion of my attendance) 
her lovely arm her bared ſhoulder !— 
The nameleſs, the infinite beauties I 
diſcovered in her _ inchanting . form, 


equally excited my ſurprize and admi- 


my applying the proper remedies ;— 
her timid bluſhes, — her bewitching 
ſweetneſs, —all, all, my friend, con- 
ſpired to render me, in that fatal mo- 
ment, loſt to peace for ever. But this 
I muſt ſay, in my own vindication, 
„chat 1 had no idea this lovely woman 
was the property of another man, till 
the moment ſhe held out her charm- 
ing hand, on which was a dreadful 
bruiſe, for my examination. Then it 

Vou, II. a} 


Was, 


ration. Her modeſt confuſion during 
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was, and not before, I ſaw the ſacre(i 


proof the fatal ring—on her wedde 
finger. Heavens !—What was my 
emotion! My trembling hand could 
but ill perform the office it was en. 
gaged in of applying the healing me. 
dicine. A ſudden damp now ſeized 
my drooping ſpirits: — for, oh! ny 

Stanley, I had the happy, the preced 

ing minutes, inly determined (not 


* We hope this little, and ſeemingly inno- 
cent deception of Miſs Sidney, though calcu- 
Jated in her, for the beſt motives, will be 2 
ſufficient warning to my fair, aud unexpert 
enced readers, how they conſent to any decep- 

tion (be the motives ever ſo laudable) leſt it 
ſhould cauſe as perplexing a miſtake, as the 
above affair occaſioned, 

| dream- 
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Wclreaming of a prior engagement in ſo 
young a creature) to make her mine 
for ever. Who, alas! knows not the 
apidity of real paſſion ! On this heart- 
felt diſcovery I could hardly ftammer 


put the common compliment of ſay- 
ng, If I could be of further ſervice 
if my future help was neceffary---I 
would very gladly do every thing in 
y power to aſſiſt her.“ But, gracious 


eaven !----how was I affected by her 
enſibility, when ſhe ſuddenly, on my 
offering my ſervices, burſt into tears; 
ind, politely thanking me, hoped ſhe 
ould ſoon have no occaſion for my 

aſſiſtance !---There was in her inchant- 
ng manner, in her tone of voice, ſome- 
ung inexpreſſibly affecting. I haftily 
3 with- 


Creature of family - and I imagine ha 
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withdrew from this dangerous objec; 
though it was impoſſible for me 1 
avoid ſeeing her the next day, and for 
ſeveral days following, her recover 
being not perfefted : but in each « 
thoſe fatal viſits, 1 ſaw every day mor: 
to increaſe my wonder and admiration; 
but, forgive me, heaven, if 1 judge 
too raſhly, whilſt I -own I fear (and 
yet, as you well know, I am not of: 
cenſorious turn) there is ſomething ver 
dark and myſterious in this lady's con- 
cealment. She certainly is a young 


eloped from all her friends. She ſeem: 
ed to be always in a ſtate of terror, 
and ſtarting at every found, as if in 
fear of purſuit: in every viſit I made 


her, 


OR, 


ect; 
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her, I obſerved frequently her eye turn= . 
ed to the door, upon the leaſt noiſe. 
She told me her ſpirits had been greatly 
hurried :---ſhe had been often, by the 
ſervant of the houſe, ſeen to weep moſt 
bitterly, and wringing her hands, to 
exclaim © ſhe was ruined and undone 

for ever *.” The good woman of the 
houſe, who has known better days, 
and is both worthy and intelligent, told 
me (on my expreſſing my aſtoniſhment * 
to find ſo beautiful and elegant a young 


® Miſs Sidney, though pure as an angel, had 
irequently in the unguarded, unſuſpecting in- 
nocence of her heart, dropped the above ex- 
preſſion, without knowing ſhe did ſo, or even 
conceiving it could be taken in the above 

light, ” | | 
F 3 | crea- 
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- ture alone, in ſuch a ſituation) that ſhe 
was herſelf equally amazed :---that ſhe 
feared ſomething was wrong in the 
conduct of, her amiable gueſt,----that 
ſhe had obſerved, as well as myſelf, the 
ſtrange inconſiſtency even of her dreſs; 
(and yet,. thou knoweſt, Charles, I am 
no connoiſſeur in thoſe matters) ſuch 
as her begging. ſhe would procure her 
ſome cloaths of the coarſeſt kind; 
whilſt ſhe obſerved her linen, and laces, 
were of extraordinary fineneſs and de- 
licacy :---that ſhe had taken notice the 
lady had deviated. often in what fhe 
owned about her marriage, ſome- 


It is the moſt difficult matter in the world 
to ſupport for any time an untruth: poor Miſs 
Sidney was not equal to the talf., 

times 


3 
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times ſaying ſhe ſhould ſoon ſee her 
huſband ; — and other times that he 
he would never return: — that ſhe often 


* contradicted herſelf in that matter, _ 


ne il often looked on her wedding ring, 
„f fighing bitterly, and exclaiming, would 
m to heaven ſhe had never put it on? 
h and that ſometimes the lady ſeemed to 
er forget her name was Johnſon: in ſhort, 
dat it was altogether ſtrange, and not 
87 to de accounted' for. Charmed as 1 
was, and ſtill am, with this lovely un- 
known, I muſt confeſs I thought theſe 
appearances (which are ſo much in her 


* Mrs. Mills could not know Mifs Sidney's - 


6 real reaſon for this wiſh, 7. e. her attachment 
to Mr. Harley, 


8 = + diſ- 
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disfavour) dark and myſterious,—Con- 


hav 
cealment ever implies ſomething wrong. Hing 
— That ſhe is married I have no doubt: 
—but why this fear of diſcovery ? this 
amazing privacy? — Some parts too of 
her dreſs appeared as ſtrangely incon- 
ſiſtent . What could I think of the 
prettieſt foot in the world, in a gold 
embroidered ſlipper, peeping from un- 
der a petticoat of the coarſeſt ſtuff ?— 
or of the plain coif, evidently worn to 
conceal the profuſion of her fine hair; 
the luxuriance of whoſe treſſes would 


* A caution this, to my young readers, how 
much even the moſt trivial outward appear- 
ances are to be attended to, as. well as the more 


eſſential parts of their conduct. 


have 
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have adorned even the diamonds pierc- 
ing luſtre? What I repeat, can theſe 
appearances ſuggeſt to the moſt candid 
beholder ?—Ah ! my friend,—I fear,— 
| greatly fear, ſhe is indeed ſome ſe- 
duced, deluded girl, and now abandon- 
ed by her ſeducer. I have no doubt, 
but that ſhe has a huſband ;—but her 
being merely married, could not on 
any occaſion be the cauſe of her myſ- 
terious concealment. Does ſhe ſecrete 
herſelf thus from her huſband, or from 
whom ?—No,: no, my Charles, there is 
ſomething dark, I fear, in theſe ſtrange 
appearances, —ſomething, 1 fear, which 
will not bear the teft of an open ſcru- 
tiny.—I would give the world to know 
who, or what ſhe is.— I could reduce 
F:s myſelf 
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myſelf this. inſtant to immediate beg- 

: gary, if it could be the means of ſay. 
ing her fram farther perdition :—from 
farther ruin, I repeat ; for, alas! from 


HI 


her, 


con 


the above, and many more particulars, ; 
I have too great reaſon to fear her un- Kt 
common beauty, her youth, and per- thy 
haps unprotected innocence, has been * 
the prey of ſome vile wretch of our 5 
ſex; too many of whom would glory * 
in firſt feducing, then expoſing, and ” 
then deſerting (inhuman cruelty !) to * 
infamy and miſery, the © fond believing 5 
maid,” I would not inſinuate that 1 E 


ſaw the leaſt degree of levity in the 
behaviour of this lady ;——very far 
from it ;>—if I had, you well know, 
1 ſhould have felt no ſentiments fot 
her 
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her, but thoſe of the moſt perfect 
contempt, An 


O, my friend, the faithful companion | 
of my early youth, what would I give 
to ſee thee, to pour my ſorrows into 
thy honeſt boſom !—Indeed, my Stan- 
ley, I am half diſtracted about this 
lovely woman. When J have ſtood 
Joſt in wonder, gazing with equal aſto- 


niſhment and delight, at the enchant- 


of | 
ing graces of her lovely form, and the 
: nameleſs elegance of her perſon, I could 4 
hardly help exclaiming with Othello : 1 
: | X 1 
1 
a 1 
If ſhe be falſe, oh, then heaven mocks it» 4 
5 ſelf— 
It | 


* 
. 
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er . F 6 I have 
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11 have (added to the ſtrongeſt 
paſſion which ever man felt) the moſt 
raging curioſity to know, who the ob- 
ject of my paſſion is: but, alas! to me 
i avails not, whether ſhe be innocent 
or not, as the | is the wedded wife of 
another man. Gracious heaven ſupport 


me to endure that cutting refleC&tion !— 


In my unhappy caſe, ab/ence muſt be 

my only remedy.—Had I ſeen this dan- 

gerous obje& more frequently, and had 

our light acquaintance been improved 

into intimacy, I might, perhaps, in 

ſome fatal moment, have rendered her 

as guilty as myſelf; for I will not ſay it 

is impoſſible, but: that ſhe too might 

| have cheriſhed ſentiments which might | 
have led to the deſtruction of her future 
peace; 
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peace; for though no man had ever leſs 
vanity than myſelf, yet I own, had ſhe 
been unengaged, the tender confuſion, 
the gentle tremor, and ſudden bluſh, 
which, whenever I approached her, 1 
conſtantly obſerved, would infallibly 
have made me conclude I was not en- 
tirely indifferent to her. But, alas! 
knowing ſhe is engaged, was it not more 
generous in me to renounce her for 


ever, than to ſooth, than to encourage 


theſe dangerous flattering appearances ? / 


This poor unhappy girl — (I can 
write on no other ſubject) is, 1 find, by 
the people where ſhe lodges, in dif- 
treſs—Heavens! how is my compaſ- 15 
lion engaged ! — ] have been caſting h 


about 


= 

9 

. 

"= 

* 
= - 

2 

= 

„ 

4 

zi 

Y 

1 

4 

«. 

n 

« 

* N 

vx 
=. 
-< 

on 
43 

1 

7 

6 
* = 
* 4 
*'z 
» 

* 
4 
cy 
4 
=_ 
42 
_— 
—z 
* 

7 
1 
'X 
1 
= 
- 
. oy 
4 
1 
4 ) 
4 

= 
1 


— 8 
n = # 
23 = 


Ir Sr YT a — 
- n 
x aaa a = 


110 Tus WEDDING RING; ox, 
about in my mind, how I might relieve 
and aſſiſt her wants, without hurting 
her delicacy. To work for her bread! 
AI cannot ſupport the thought !—No, 
no, my friend, ſhe muſt not, ſhall not 
want. She is abandoned, I ſee plainly, 
by her ſeducer or perhaps by an in- 
famous huſband, —But, gracious powers 
of mercy which ſurround me, if I aſ- 
Gt her, will you not approve the dif- 
- intereſted deed ?—I have, therefore, by 
the laſt peſt, fince I left the town ſhe 
inhabits, ſent a bank note of 301. en- 
cloſed in a blank paper :—this will ſup- 
port her at leaſt from abſolute poverty; 
and it is impoſſible ſne ſhould ever di- 
vine the donor; and before I leave the 


"OP. which 1 am abſolutely re- 
ſolved 
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ſolved to do, I ſhall by ſome means 
double the ſum, and ſend it to the poor 
unfortunate, as from an unknown hand. 
This cannot wound her delicacy, and 
may be the means of preſerving her from 
farther ruin. This, to me, will be the 
higheſt, the moſt refined luxury 
and how much is ſuch a ſacrifice to be 
preferred to the moſt guilty indulgence! 
whilſt I am wandering. in ſome foreign 
diſtant clime, endeavouring to drive 
her powerful image from my halt. diſ- 
tracted mind, I ſhall, at leaſt, know 
ſhe will not have the miſcries of want 


to encounter. You have long known 
my ſentiments with regard to the deli- 
cacy that is required in relieving the 
diſtreſſed, It is exactly indeed the | 

| ſame 
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ſame with the elegant author of Sir George 
Elliſon, whoſe words on this ſubject are 
theſe: (alluding to the exquiſite de- 
light of keeping ourſelves concealed 
from the objects of our bounty) * If, 
therefore, we can remain unknown in 
the benefits we confer en the diſtreſſ- 
ed, we enjoy the pleaſure of ſeeing 
them relieved from all their wants, and 
have the ſecret ſatisfaction of knowing 
we have been the inſtrument of their 
happineſs, and yet (if we ſee them) 
may converſe: with them without their 
feeling the leaſt conftraint, whilſt they 


impart their deſigns without fearing our 


cenſure, and may aſk our opinions with 


friendly freedom.—We can then give 


675 ©. - . 4.4 | is ) 
our advice without the danger of being 


thought 
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hought to command in preſuming on 
the influence which we may think our 
generoſity ought to give us over their 
determinations. Unfortunately this 
cannot always be done ; the hand that 

relieves muſt neceſſarily appear; but 
when we have the power of conceal- 
ment, it would be blindneſs to our own 
happineſs not to take advantage of it.” 
Theſe are exalted ſentiments, little re- 
liſhed, or underſtood by the generality 
of the oſtentatious world, but they are 
ſuch, as I ever did, and ever will, ſtrictly 
adhere to. 


Perhaps you will blame me for hav- 
Ing informed the lady by letter of my 
ſentiments :—I could not help- it.— - 


After 


* 
114 Tux WEDDING RING; oa, 
After a long ſtruggle, my hand got the 
better of my more wiſe reſolves, and in- 


voluntarily made a confeſſion of my 

' folly :—but, indeed, common civility, . — 
the uſual forms of the world, required 
(as I could not, would not keep my 
promiſe of ſeeing her again, which on 
my leaving her laſt, I faithfully aſſured 
her I would moſt certainly do) that ! 
ſhould give ſome reaſons for a behavi- 
our ſo rude, abrupt, and unaccount- 
able. I ſaw, my friend, I ſaw ſhe was 

_ evidently hurt by my indifference — us 
be muſt term it; though, heaven knows, 
| my heart was, at the dreadful moment 
of ſeparation, torn with agonies. 


You 
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he You will at leaſt, I hope, approve 
n- Nof my not ſeeking to avail myſelf of the 
ny Wtender conflict which (vanity apart) too 
„oo oſten affected this lovely woman, 
ed eren to a degree of ſeeming diſtreſs, 
ny WE whenever I appeared ;—but I will not 
u- muſt not indulge the thought, that 
> (for madneſs is in that imagination) 
Ig be the cauſe of all thoſe nameleſs, 
1- WT attentions, thoſe tremors which. ſhook. 
t- WY her. tender frame, thoſe inchanting 
23 WT bluſhes ;—no, rather I will conclude; 
as WW | might perhaps bear a diſtant reſem- 
„ blance to ſome perſon with whom ſhe 
nt has had a prior engagement to her hap- 
py huſband. ;—or, perhaps, I may re- 
ſemble outwardly her vile feducer, if 
by ſeduction ſhe has been brought 

into 
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into this ſtate of diſtreſs and conceal- 
ment . : 


But-not another word on the heart- 
felt ſubject. 


I am now in London, having many 
affairs to ſettle relative to the death of 
my uncle—I will write again before ! 
quit England. — Tell me that your 
health is better ;—and that there are 


ſome hopes of your ſucceeding in the 


affair you have ſo much ſet your heart 


* How much unlike is this moſt excellent 

- young man in his humble, his modéſt ſuggeſ- 
tions, to the vile vain impoſtor at Aſh- Park, 
who, as all other men of his caſt do, imagine 


* every woman they ſee in love with them. 


upon. 


ſy 
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upon. Ah, my Charles! a feeling ſen- 

ſibility, like yours, or as that of your 
unhappy friend, is by no means a bleſ- 
ſing to be coveted ; for if we are merely 
happy ourſelves, what do we not feel 
for the ſufferings of others! 


This lovely woman—what again! will 

I my too anxious heart dictate no other 
ir WJ fubjet to my pen ?—No,—no other, 
but that I am, 


' Moſt faithfully yours, 


H. HaxkLEV. 
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Miſs SIDNEY, te Miſs WOODLEY, 


Town of — . 


YL Harriet going to leave Eng- 
land !—moſt grievous tidings !— 


Pay” is there then, can there be no 
poſſibility of my having one glimpſe 
before your ſpeedy departure? No 
there is none; — and the meaſure of my 
ſorrows ſeem now compleatly filled, 
by this death- like abſence of my moſt 
beloved friend. — But, alas! I ought 
not to lament this long journey of 
yours more than if you had till re- 
mained in England ; for had you ſtaid 

at 


C2 


tu 
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at Woodley-Houſe for ſeven years to 


come, I ſhould not have been at all 
benefited by your dear preſence :—ſtill 


muſt your poor Lucy have remained a 


wretched exile from ſweet Aſh-Park; 
and ſtill muſt ſhe have endeavoured to 
content herſelf with the only method 
that remains of converſing with her va- 
luable friend—that of writing —and 
that, though 


« Riſe Alps between us, and whole oceans 


4% roll.“ 


is 
nt can make not the leaſt alteration, in a 
of Wl friendſhip founded on fo ſtrong a baſis 


as ours :—a friendſhip founded on vir- 
wy and a ſimilarity of minds. And 


what 


ö 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
. 


one elſe knew of her concealment. 
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what a noble proof, my generous Har. 


. het aid you ſend me laſt week of the 
ſincerity of yours! — A thirty pound 


Bank bill, encloſed in a blank cover, 
and leſt I ſhould ſuſpe& the too kind 
friend who ſent it, you cauſed it to be 
directed in an unknown hand“ -In. 
deed, — indeed, my ſweet girl, why 
would you do this?: I mult down right 
chide you :—nay, was I near you, 
ſhould beat you heartily. I am con- 


vinced that you muſt have ten thouſand 
occaſions for as much caſh as you can 


collect together, on account of this jour- 
ney::—an hundred expenſive articles of 


* Miſs Sidney naturally concluded her friend 
the kind donor of the bill ſhe received, as n0 


dr els, 


, — }_ A\_ 
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dreſs; will be neceſſary. - Beſides, you 


have, as you inform me, ina late letter, | 
ſo generouſly aſſiſted your brother, that 
1 fear, my dear, you have laid yourſelf 
under great inconveniences to ſend me 
this kind relief: —but I ſee plainly 
how it is part of the ſum you have 
received for your finery (and I am con- 
vinced your uncle, ſevere as he is in 
many articles, would have that ade- 
quate to your large fortune) you have, 
inſtead of beſtowing it all on a rich 
ſilver petticoat, or ſome ſuch matter, 
lent it to procure . bread for your poor 
Lucy. Now do I know, that in the 
generoſity of that benevolent, heart of 
yours, you. will deny; you know any 
thing of the matter; — that is fo lite 

Vol. II. * 7301 2/4 V5 you. 
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Ur- 
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end 
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els, 
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Fou. Indeed, my dear, you have Gif. 
treſſed me. Why — I repeat, would 
you do this?—The few little neceſſa- 
ries of life I ſtand in daily need of, are 
eaſily procured, with which my needle 
cannot fail to aſſiſt me; and I aſſure 
you, for this laſt fortnight, I have work: 
ed day and night: but your bounty, 
my exalted friend, will make 1 me a ver] 
idle girl again, if not quite a fine lady, 
and I fear it will make me forget 
have ill a livelihood to procure. 


4 7 0 1 G C ol JI * 
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This moment I have received your 
kind billet from Dover.— Ah! my 


This letter appears not. ; 
| Harriet 


„„ NwS*$a 
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Harriet what ſeas: by this time divide 
us!—and when ſhall we meet again? 
But it is ſome comfort, however, that 
we are determined to love each other, 
eren though we -ſhould forget each 
other's. faces. Your kind injunction of 
writing as minutely, and as journal-like 
2s poſſible, I will moſt faithfully per- 
form. And oh! my dear, would it 
were as poſſible for me to- fulfil your 
other deſire ;—that of endeavouring to 
forget the only man that ever did, or 
ever can excite in me a ſentiment of 
tenderneſs, will do all, al, —my 
Harriet, that love-entangled reaſon.can 
enable me to perform.—But why ſhould 
you infiſt on my burning his letter? 
No, let chat proof of his generous, 
4 G 2 diſinter- 
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diſintereſted paſſion, ſtill remain :—it 
w1ll ſerve me to weep over, when the 
amiable writer is, alas ! wandering far 
—far diſtant from his native land :— 
and I, miſerable, that I am the unhappy 
cauſe of his abſence ! Be aſſured, I ſhall 
uſe my utmoſt endeavours to regain my 
former tranquillity ;—but as to forget- 
ting—no—no—my Harriet, that is im- 
Poſlible, for a heart | 


_ © Soloſt—fo pierc'd as mine ! | 
6 Ere ſuch a ſoul regains, its peabefal fate, 
« How often muſt it love, how often hate ; 


e How often hope, deſpair, deſire, regret, | 


6 Fear, love, diſdain, do all things, but forget!" 


And yet it has been always my opi- 
nion, and ſtill is, that this dreadful pal 
| | ion, 
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ſion, which occaſions ſo much miſery in 
the world, and is productive of ſo many 
unhappy events, owes much of its 
ſtrength to our own weakneſs ; and that, 
if it was properly reſiſted in its very in- 
fancy, with the powerful aids of reaſon 
and religion, it might be fo much re- 
ſtrained as not to render us either infa- 
mous, or unhappy.—If we poor mortals 
would only exert thoſe powers, which 
the Almighty has beſtowed on us, as a 


 fafe-guard from the paſſions, what num- 


berleſs vexations, and miſeries, ſhould 
we eſcape !—But, alas! we too often 
yield at once to the blind impulſe of 
this paſſion, from a perſuaſion it is not 
to be reſiſted, —Fatal miſtake !---nurſed 
by indolence, and cheriſhed by weak- 
G 3 neſs, 
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neſs, it grows too powerful to be com- 
bated; but if we would but finnly and 
reſolutely oppoſe it in its infancy, it 
might eaſily be conquered. And yet 
---I fear, it will be long, very long, 
before I can have vanquiſhed my own 
unhappy partiality :---but we are all of 
us fo very wiſe, and love to preach, 
though we cannot practiſe (like ſoms 
atber preachers of a higher order) our 
own precepts. | 


You earneſtly inſiſt on my writing to 
Mr. Harley, to clear up my fatal de- 
ception.— Alus! my dear, it is impoſ- 

ſible. And how clear up:? What! 
confeſs that I have told a horrid 
he, and that I have been acting in a 

| _ - feigned 
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feigned. character to deceive -O no, 
my Harriet, I cannot do this: it would 
ſtill be adding ſhame to ſhame : and, 
beſides, what would it avail ?—It would 
ſtill make me appear in a more ſtrange 
and ſuſpicious light (and tog much, 1 
fear, I have already incurred ſuſpicion) 
than I have yet appeared in, —No— 
there can be now no poſlibility of recall - 
ing what T have done.—Firſt to ſay I 
am married, and then to deny it, 
would be a very odd, inconſiſtent tale : 
beſides, it might appear to be a kind of 
tacit confeſſion of an intereſted affection 
for him ;—as much as to ſay, © Now 
I will throw off my deception, as I find 
I have ſo advantageoys an offer of the 
heart of a man of fortune.” And in- 


G 4 deed, 
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deed, my dear, ſhame, that I have ſo 
-long appeared in this odious, feigned 
character, prevents my owning the in- 
nocent, though to me fatal ſubterfuge. 
Tour kind offer of writing, would be 


the ſame as writing myſelf, —No, y 
| Hh : 
Nought now remains, but with relentleſs I 
porpoſe, e aL b 

« To ſhun —all clearing up 5 
| 


« Of this dark ſcene; to wrap myſelf in gloom, 
In ſolitude and ſhades, there to devour 
“The filent ſorrows, ever ſwelling here. 


"Beſides, I know not where a letter 
might reach him.—He may, and has, 
I ſuppoſe, by this time, left England, 
perhaps for ever,—Ah, Harriet 


1 | Your 
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Tour bounty, my generous friend, 
will enable me to change the ſcene, 


| which will be ſome little amuſement to 


my diſtreſſed mind. l intend ſoon to go 
to London, or to ſome village in its 
neighbourhood ; as there, I ſhould be 
equally concealed as where I am ;—nay, 
perhaps, even more ſo: for though I 
believe Mrs. Mills a very good woman, 
yet her unbounded loquacity may lead 
her to talk of her lodger among ſome of 
the neighbouring families, which may 
excite a curioſity and ſuſpicion, that 
might lead to diſagreeable conſequences. 
In London, too, I might perhaps have 
a greater. chance of conſtant work from 
the milliners ſhops; for do not imagine, 
now you have made me ſo rich by your 

G 5 bounty, 
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bounty, that I intend to ſquander away - 
my money in any one ſuperfluous arti- 
cle: — no, my Harriet, I ſhall be as 
frugal as poſſible of my little treaſure : 


with part of it, I ſhall, perhaps, put my. 


felf into ſome ſmall employment ; — 
with the remainder, — but I ſee, if 
« riches increaſe, they are attended with 
cares: — witneſs, the fleepleſs hours 1 
ſpent laſt night, in planning ſuture 
ſchemes of managing your bounty. 
But what do 1 ſce!—a large box, 
with two enormous hampers, brought 
into my apartment, directed to Mrs. 


| Johnſon t — Aſtoniſhing !—what is the 


meaning of this ?---The hand-writing 


of the dire&ion 1 never faw before. 
. 2 ' # The 


8 mtr © — 1 
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The man who brought them aſſure me, 
they are juſt arrived by the carrier from 
London. It muſt be fome <miſtake ; 
and yet Mrs. Mills, and her maid, both 
inform me, there is no other perſon 
whoſe name is Jobnſon in the town, but 
myſelf.---Well, for once, curioſity ſhall 
prevail ;----though my trembling hand. 
will ſcarce enable me to affiſt in exa- 
mining the contents.---Gracious heaven! 
---what do I fee? the box filled with 
linen'!----and books, by the moſt ele- 
gant authors !---Shakeſpeare, Thomfon, 


Milton — Harriet, this is your 


doings “. -My generous, dear girl, 


Onur fair incognita naturally attributed to her 
friend this noble preſent, though, in fact, it was 
ſent by her generous, noble · minded lover. 2 85 

G 6 why 
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why will you do this ?----You really 
diſtreſs me---upon my word I am down- 
right angry —ʒ And ſo, in your paſſing 
through London, in your way to Dover, 
you gave orders for theſe things to be 
ſent ?---and that your kind intention 
ſhould never be known,---which is fo 
like you---not one line I ſee in the box. 
Bleſs me, my dear, why you have ſent 
linen enough to ſerve me ſeven years 
and all of the beſt kind. Extravagant 
Harriet! and you was determined too 


that my mind ſhould be amuſed with the 


writings of the moſt celebrated authors! 
But now for the hampers---bleſs us! 
—-one filled with wines !---the other 


With ſugars, teas, and every elegant ſu- 
. perlluit of life 


\ 


Indeed, 
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Indeed, my excellent friend, you give 
me pain, by your exceſſive kindneſs, and 
unwearied attention. -What can I ſay 
to you ?---ſuch tranſcendant generoſity 
merits---but it is utterly impoſſible for 
mere words to expreſs how much I am 
affected by your boundleſs liberality : 
though I could find in my heart to be 
half angry ; but your generous manner 
of conferring your benefits doubly en- 
hance their value, I may, indeed, truly 
ſay, that if © my proſperity was the days | 
of my ſhining-time----the adverſity of a 
friend is yours; ſince you ſo gloriouſly 
exert the nobleſt virtues for my relief : 
----ſfuch matchleſs generoſity is indeed 
beyond every other excellence: it is, 
to uſe the expreſſion of our. fayourite - 

Richard» 
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Richardſon, beyond juſtice, beyond 
good-faith, and even charity :”-=-it is, 
indeed, an aſſemblage of all the other 
virtues and graces united---and ſurely 
united they are, in the ſtrongeſt degree, 


in the noble mind of my Harriet 


Woodley.---But I muſt be filent under 
this mighty weight of obligation. 


1 will cloſe here, and ſend this di- 


rected as. you- mention. As you beg 
me to be very minute, and particular, 


in a further account of: myſelf, 1 ſhall 
begin another. letter to my excellent 
friend very foon, not waiting for your 


anſwer, which may be detained by 


contrary winds, How unfortunate !|— 
that my, only. remaining comfort, that 


of. 
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of hearing frequently from my Harriet, 
ſhould by this unlucky incident, of 
your departure, be prevented; but I 
muſt not, will not murmur :—whilſt 


1 ſtill poſſeſs the ineſtimable treaſure 
of your friendſhip, I cannot wholly be 


unhappy. 


Adieu adieu !—may every bleſſing 
attend you, is the predominant wiſh 
of your ever faithful, and I muſt add, 
grateful, 


Luer. 
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The ſame to the ſame. 


Kenſington, 


IX long weeks, my beloved friend, 

ſhould not have elapſed without 
my writing, but, alas! I have been 
WM ;—very ill A low fever, a few 
days after I wrote to you, attacked 
my ſpirits, . which was ſo difficult to 
| remove, that I have been, through ex- 
treme weakneſs, nearly reduced to 
the very borders of the grave. But 
I I will not pain my Harriet's too ge- 
nerous heart, with the melancholy re- 


5 cital of my ſufferings, as I am now 


pretty 
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pretty well recovered :—indeed, almoſt 
perfectly ſo.—You ſee by the date of 
this, that I have removed my ſitua- 
tion; change of air was abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary after my illneſs; and I came 
to this place about three days ago. 
My diſorder happened luckily whilſt I 
was with Mrs. Mills, whoſe care and 
attention I ſhall never forget. The 
poor good woman wept bitterly at my 
departure : indeed I would not have 
left her, -but for the reaſons I menti- 
oned in my laſt letter. I fixed upon 
- Kenſington preferably to London - for 
my reſidence, as I thought the ſituation 
leſs confined, and the diſtance from 


ut 


thence is fo ſhort, that I can as eaſily 


procure employment from the ſhops, 
| and 


138 TW WEDDING RING; on, 
and as ſoon, as. if I had taken up my 
abode in the great noiſy. town, which 
you know I always deteſted. I have on 
got a neat apartment (enabled by the Ml th 
_ bounty of my Harriet to take fo. good di 
à one) in a large handſome lodging 
houſg, which commands a delightful 
proſpect of Hyde Park and; 
and this I choſe in preference, on ac- Wl li 
count of its air, to ſhutting up myſelf 
in ſome little hole in an obſcure. ſtreet. 
The people of the houſe ſeem. oblig- 
ing at preſent no one, 1 find, lodges 
here but myſelf ; à circumſtance I am 
not ſorry for. The kind preſent of the 
books you ſent me, I find of infinite 
ſervice to unbend my mind: and my 
{weet friend, you was determined too, 

that 


H 


thi 
ful 


lat 


. 
HIST ORY or Miss SIDNEY. 139 
that I ſhould not want another delight - 


ful amuſement :—I mean my favourite 


one, of muſic; for in the bottom of 
te great box, moſt carefully packed, 
did 1 find a very elegant, and fine- 
toned guittar; with ſome. choice, new 
muſic, for that inſtrument. What am 
I to: ſay: to you for all this ꝰ Nobody 


living has the knack of conferring be- - 


nefits like yourſelf: this guittar I find 
z moſt. ſweet and ſdothing companion 
in my ſolitary hours. I have, ſince my 
recovery, amuſed my mind with com- 
poling a few airs, to words which I 
fancy are expreſſive of my forlorn ſtate ; 
though I eught not to call it fo, whilſt 
| have theſe amuſements, which will 
wonderfully contribute to entertain me 


after 
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after a day fpent in virtuous induſtry, 
I was determined, on removing from 
my laſt abode, to leave behind me the 
deteſted name of Johnſon; and alſo to 
take the fatal wedding ring from off 
my finger; and, O, that 1 had never 
conſented to- appear in the character of 
a married woman |—the miſerable con- 
- fequence of which fallacy (though hes 


ven knows my motives were, I thought, 


highly meritorious) has involved me 
in a dreadful labyrinth of woe and per- 
plexity.- But reflection comes now too 
9 


- However, though 1 have -left the 
name of Johnſon, it was abſolutely ne- 

ceſſary I ſhould call myſelf by any 
| other 


Bw Ix ww - + 


her 


2 
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other than that of Sidney, and have ac · 


cordingly at preſent taken upon me 
that of Seymour; — but as to paſſing 
again for a married woman — never 
no — never will I run the dreadful 
riſque of ſuch another deception ! 

I wonder -A poor Mr. Harley has 
yet left England; though I ſuppoſe he 
has long fince,—But huſhed be my 


ſorrows may bleſſings await him where 
ever he is. This moment! have a ſup- 


ply of work, I had ſent for to the great 
milliner's in Bond- Street; therefore 
adieu, my dear, till next week. 
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Jul 


Mund,. his 


I DATE again to fay, I. was. this 
morning, exceſlively fluttered, and yet 
I was very fooliſh to be fo, you will 


ſay. | 
4 * 0 — - 


As the - maid was bringing in my 
. breakfaſt, I thought I heard the haſty 
Tread of; ſome gentleman running up 
ſtairs, and go into the very next apart- 
ment to mine, which is an extreme 
handſome one. Alarmed as my feeble 
heart is with every ſound, I could not 
help enquiring of the maid ſervant what 
occaſioned the noiſe I heard, 


C0! 
4 It 
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«Tris only, Madam, our new lodger 
juſt come—and they are bringing up 
his trunks and luggage.” 


« A new lodger ?” 


«© O, yea " ſweet pretty man as 
one ſhould ſee in a ſummer's day. 1 
ſaw him talking with my miſtreſs this 
7 WW morning ; and to be ſure, he looked ſo 
WY tandfomne, and is ſo tall, and his fer- 
uns have the prettieſt Uveries.” 


The dreadful: idea of the vile Sir 
Harry being ever in my mind a tremor 
ſeized me, which however this prating 
Abigail did not obſerve, and I had juſt 
courage enough to aſk, though in a low 

h 1 
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faint voice, 2 What is this gentleman's 
name ?—Not that I want to know (ſaid 
I, careleſsly) I am ſure it can be no- 
thing to me, who, or what he 1s.” 


I yerily think, Ma'am, he is ſome 
vaſt great gentleman.— I believe ſome 
Baron — or Baron-et,” (O, Harriet 
how did my heart flutter at the very 
ſound of the word Baronet 1) « for! 
am confident—ſure,—ma'am, my mif- 
treſs called him Sir ſomething.” 


4 Well, ſaid I; you need not ſtay;” 
fearing I ſhould betray my confuſion 
to this perteſt of all per chamber. 
maids... 


HFHeayen 
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Heaven forbid that this man ſhould 
be really the vile wretch Sir Harry 
Beaumont ! — that would be dreadful 
indeed, beyond what can be imagined 
of terror, to have him in the very next 
room to me !—Gad forbid But after 
all, are there not more baronets in the 
world than one ?—Bur the girl ſaid he 
was tall and handſome. Well, though 
his perſon is remarkably ſo, yet there 
may, and certainly are, many young men 
of fortune and faſhion, who may excel 
him in thoſe particulars. I wiſh I had 
never come into ſo large a lodging houſe, 
and now heartily repent I ever left my, 
little quiet apartment at good Mrs. 
Mills's, where I was in ſo abſolute a 
retirement. And now, perhaps, this 
Vor. II. H pert, 
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pert, fooliſh girl, may prate to the ſer. 
vants, that I was enquiring about their 
maſter. I have an hundred doubts; 
and am, indeed, nothing but tumul;, 
fears, and weakneſs. But 0 blaſphe- 
mous diſtruſt what again do you dic- 
tate to my pen ?—and have I not thee, 
all powerful guardian of diſtreſſed in- 
nocence, to ſupport me ! Begone. then 
ye vain fears, my heavenly helper is at 


hand, and is nearer to me than any evil. 


which is capable of annoying me. I 
will therefore, wrapped in conſcious in- 
nocence, commit myſelf to his good 
providence, and purſue my daily em- 
ployment. | 


* * * * * * * #. # # 


Thurſday 


ful 
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Thurſday Morning. 


MY apprehenſions as to the new 
lodger are not yet abated ; and unfor- 
tunately the maid, who might have be- 


fore now haye made me acquainted with 


en the dreaded name, has been ſent for 


at home, ever ſince I ſaw her, to attend 


vil Ja dying mother; and in her ſtead, the 


I Wl few neceffaries of life I have had occa- 
fon for, have been brought to me by a 
poor little girl, her ſiſter, a mere child, 
who knows nothing. 


So here I am ſtill under this pain- 
ful ſuſpence The miſtreſs of the houſe 
H 2 I ſel- 
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I ſeldom ſee :—nay, if I did, 1 would 
not aſk her queſtions, for fear of raiſing 
ſuſpicions. Whoever he is, he ſeems 
much diſturbed in mind, for he is fo 
continually walking to and fro in his 
chamber, till even midnight, that 1 
cannot get 2 wink of ſleep. I wiſh J 
could get a peep at one of his ſervants, 
as even the livery would convince. 


Bleſs me! what do I hear ?—A violin 
in his apartment !—What maſterly ex- 


ecution !—Ah, Harriet, I am almoſt 


_ fainting —it is---it muſt be him 
the vile Sir Harry was particularly ſxil- 
ful on that inſtrument. But, once more, 
be huſhed my fears; may not another, 
or a . other men beſides him, 

play 


| 
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play on the fiddle? and this performer 
I think plays with a more delicate taſte 
chan that wretch did. If the prating 
girl had not called this man a Baronet, 
I ſhould have been perfectly eaſy, nay, 
could have even been entertained with 
the amazing fine tones, which, this un- 
known performer draws from his violin, 
but the very name of a Baronet is my, 
terror. 


4 DS | _ he 1 1 . 
W ⏑ W ⁰· 


This charming violin would divert 
many a tedious moment,” as I ſit at my 
needle, earning my humble fare, was 
I convinced the performer way not the 
backing Sir Harry. What: an, amaz+ 

H 3 ing 
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ing fine adagio have I juſt been liſten- 
ing to l- Such tones !---But. enough at 
preſent of this man, . whoever he be. 


I ſhall begin moſt impatiently -to 
long to hear how you do, and what are 
your amuſements in your preſent gay 
ſcene of diſfipation. I ſhall write again 
as ſoon as I poſſibly can; and hope, 
by that time, my preſent doubts and 


fears will all be cleared up about my 


tellow lodger. I will ſtill hope che man 
is an abſolute ſtranger to, 


My deareſt Harriet, 
Your ever faithful, 
Luer. 


. S. I know you will pity me hear- 
tily, for the additional flutter-I have 
had 


HISTORY or Miss SIDNEY. 151 


had for this laſt week. O, my dear, 
how dreadful the 'idea that, perhaps at 


this moment, Sir Harry Beaumont may 


be in the very next apartment !---Hor- 
rid thought !---but I will not indulge 
the frightful apprehenſion. Once more 
adieu, my ſweet friend, I, | 
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Atr. HARLEY te CHARLES STANLEY, E½. 


Kenſing t n. 


Lou will, my friend, be doubt- 
leſs ſurprized to find by this, I 
have not yet left England according 


to my fixed purpoſe ſo to do; but a 
low, lingering fever, has reduced me 
almoſt to the borders of the grave, and 
my phyſicians judging it abſolutely ne- 
ceſſary that I ſhould for a few weeks 
try ſome new medicines, I am remov- 
ed to an airy ſituation at Kenſington. 
Though for this laſt fortnight J have 
been daily gaining ſtrength, yet I was 


eaſily 


hl 
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eaſily prevailed. on to leave London, 
which you know. I never could endure. 
I have been at my lodgings at Ken- 
fington- about a week, and have found 
much benefit already from the change 
of air. I no longer, indeed, look upon 
myſelf in the light of a ſick man; my 
bodily- health being now pretty well 
eſtabliſhed. Ah, Charles | ---- that 1 
could tell thee my mind had regained 
its former tranquil ſtate !---but I ſtill 
figh,---ſtill endure the miſeries of an 
hopeleſs, laſting paſſion. * If Aste 
be the food of love, I have leiſure at 
preſent to indulge myſelf in that de- 
lightful entertainment; my chief com- 
panion being the fine Cremona fiddle 
you preſented me with on your return 
1 from 
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from Italy. My ſituation is likewiſe 
eonvenient here on another account, 
than merely being near my phyſicians, 
as ĩt is abſolutely neceſſary that I ſhould 
be near my lawyers, . and my uncle's 
truſtees in town, with whom J have not 
yet half ſettled my buſineſs relative to 
bis fortune, which on his death all de- 
| yolved to me, as does the eſtate of a 
diſtant relation of mine, Sir Philip 


Beaumont, whoſe name, by his will, I 


was to take, as well as title, with a 


clear two thouſand pounds a year.— 


My mother's name was Beaumont 


but this, my friend, you knew—and 
likewiſe I ſuppoſe you heard of the al- 
teration of my name by Mr. Bond, my 


counſellor: - though it is ſcarce a month 


ſince 
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ſince I have changed it, and taken up 
my new title - of Baronet ; which was 
| for a great number of years in my mo- 
| MW ther's family. — But, ah! my Stanley, 
5 what is fortune, what is title, to the 
L wretched, where the heart can have no 
ſhare in the joy ?—The noble caſtle of 


, Beaumont, without the lovely woman 
i who engroſſes all my thoughts, and 
ö whoſe image haunts me day and night, 
Juin ve no better than a dreary ſolitude. 


a WW How greatly preferable: would be the 


meaneſt ſtraw- built cottage with her for 


-- WW whom my ſoul is in continual anguiſh ! 

1 —Ah! what will now avail, the lofty ter- 

race, the ſpacious park, and gay par- 

terre, with every other delightful ac- 

quiſition of which I am now poſſeſſed, a 
| H 6 whilſt 
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whilſt the unhappy owner of them is, 
and muſt be miſerable. ??®z One com- 
fort, however, ſtill remains, which is, 
that I fhall appropriate the profits of 
my large fortune to the ſervice of the 
- needy ; to wipe away the tear from the 
eye of the fatherleſs, and to cauſe the 
widow's heart to. fing for joy, ſhall be 
the chief buſineſs of my life. The 
feeble aged too, and ſmiling infant, 
ſhall enjoy my bounty. I ſhall. not 
ſeek to amuſe my ſorrows by any. fa- 
ſhionable indulgence, by any reigning 
levity of the times: my ſtedfaſt, my 
ſtrenuous purſuit (as you well know) is 
virtue in her every form, and to her 
exalted principles J ſhall ever moſt 
firmly adhere, 


I grieve 


Ot 


her 
joſt 


eve 
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I grieve much that you are ſtill con- 
fined at Bath on account of your health: 
I wiſh, heartily you could come to 
ſpend one week at leaſt with me in this 
retirement. The houſe is large and 
pleaſant:— no other family in it: —in- 
deed no other perſon, but a ſingle 
young woman, a Miſs Seymour; but 
who, or what ſhe is, I know not, nei- 
ther have I one grain of curioſity. to 
aſk. Ah, my Charles, all curiofity with. 
me is dead, ſince I muſt remain in eter- 
nal abſence from the only woman I 
ever did, or ever can love poor un- 
fortunate !—where may ſhe, alas! be 


now wandering ?—and to what evils and 
dangers be expoſed from the beauty of 


her this? form perhaps, at this 
fatal 


158. Tux WEDDING RING; os, 
fatal moment, the prey of ſome vile li- 
bertine: — but 1 fly from the horrid 
| thought. —Ye powers of mercy !—ye 
guardian angels who preſide over the 
helpleſs, take her to your care.— ſhe 
be innocent (but I blame myſelf ſome- 
times for ever ſuſpecting her) ſhe will, 
ſhe muſt be under the peculiar Provi- 
dence of protecting heaven. My ſuſ- 
picions, I fear, have been too raſh :— 
we are all fo mighty wiſe, and ſo apt 
to paſs our judgments, when, after all, 
ſhe might be perhaps virtuous, though 
obliged to conceal herſelf: —ſhe might 
be innocent, and yet diſtreſſed.—Guilt, 
ſurely, could never dwell in that an- 
gelic form. How often, as I have ſtood 
loſt in admiration, and gazing on her 
2 lovely 
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lovely face, expreſſive of the utmoſt 
. ſweetneſs and ſenſibility, have I re- 
marked 


— << A thouſand bluſhing apparitions : 
t To ſtart into her face; a thouſand innocent 


„ ſhames, 
« In angel-whiteneſs, bear away her bluſhes !”? 


Wherever this charming woman may 
now be, I have, however, amidſt all 
my melancholy reflection, the ſatisfac- 
tion of hoping ſhe has not yet felt the 


miſeries of abſolute want; as (ſoon af- | | 

ter I ſent the Bank note I mentioned 

in my laſt) I cauſed to be directed to 

her, and ſent by the next carrier, every 

kind of neceſſary which could poſſibly 

be ſeat by ſuch a conveyance; I like- 
wiſe 
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wiſe ſent a few books for her. amuſe. 
ment, as they are, at all times, ſweet 
and inſtructive companions :—and- per- 
haps there may be hints (as thoſe I ſent 
were all of the beſt, and moſt refined 
taſte) to lead her gently into the path 
of virtue, if ſhe has unhappily ſwerved 
from its dictates. And that ſhe might 
not want, for another elegant amuſe- 
ment, in her melancholy confinement 
(whatever be the cauſe. of it) I pur- 
chaſed her a guitar of the fineſt tone, 
and by the beſt maker. The melan- 
choly ſweetneſs of this little inſtrument 
may greatly contribute to footh her ſor- 
rows, and huſh. her mind to peace. I 
early diſcovered, in my ſecond viſit to 
this lovely woman, chat the bad a taſte 
for 
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for muſic: I obſerved ſhe was writing 
when I approached, her ; and I ſaw like - 
wiſe, it was a fine air of Pergoleze, 
which ſhe had been tranſcribing from 
her memory, though ſhe endeavoured | 
to conceal it from me, in ſome confu- | 
ſion (which I remember at the time. 
greatly excited my ſurprize) and bluſh- 
ing, haſtily began to remove it; yet. L 
ſaw enough of her writing to canvince: 
me, ſne muſt have great ſkill in the in- 


ſtrument, to write from memory what. 
ſhe had been juſt doing. By relieving 


innocent amuſemeats, I enjoy, my Stan- 


ley, a refined delight; Chilſt, by con- 
cealing my bounty, I do not lay her 
under thoſe. delicate, painful, feelings, 
which 
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which a generous mind too often ſuf- 
fers from a ſenſe of unreturnable obli- 
gations. — N rf | 


Beſides, I had another reaſon for 
keeping my ſmall gifts concealed from 
this' lovely woman: — the world, my 
friend, the world, which ever did, and 
ever will judge uncharitably, might 
have made ſome concluſions not much 
to the credit of the lady's character, 
nor to my own. I have ſeldom known 
a generous action fail of being attri- 
buted to ſome view of private intereſt, 


So depraved is the world in general, 
that when even a common bounty ex- 


ceeds the uſual forms, it is generally 
miſconſtrued into ſome vice, or ſelfiſh 
12 2 . end, 


— 


f. 
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end, by people who have no idea but 
what relates to /elf. I grant, a mind 
truly great, and ſtrong in virtue, will 
diſregard theſe invidious ſurmiſes, and 
will receive a heart- felt delight from 
its own reflections, and the ſweet plea- 
ſure of knowing that the tear of afflic- | 
tion is wiped away from the pale, lan- 
guid cheek of modeſt worth; a ſatiſ- 
faction far ſuperior to the low appro- 
bation of mankind but feeble, weak 
virtue, is too often diſcouraged by theſe 
unjuſt cenſures, and will ſooner negle& 
the ſcaſonable relief of aſſiſting a fel · 
low creature, than incur the, leaſt ſha- 
N ame „ih h , 


. 
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Tis now deep midnight.“ The moon juſt 
« * Peeping through the chambers of the fleecy 
66 eaſt. * 
«© Now all the world, and al the fons of c: care 
lie tuft in ſleep.” 

© Now crickets ſing, and man's o'er-labour'd 
"Rey b itſelf by reſt. 


* 


This ' is the 1 Attelt hour for 
meditation. 


3 


K 8 Ye death tt. . 
« Ye ever, cemPrings, ever cheating train! 


— 


C Where ans ye now? and what is your amount! 

u Vexation, diſappointment, and remorſe. 

 $ad ſekening thought! and ye, deluded 
% Jay! 1 ; 

« A ſcene of crude RAE cs | 

& And broken flumbers, riſes ſtill reſolv'd, 

„Wich new-fluſh'd hopes, to run the giddy 


„ round.” 
—- I have 


60 


40 


dy 


avec 


apartment, 
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1 have been walking, for this laſt 


hour, indulging contemplation _ in my 


« Beneath the trembling languiſh 
Of the moon's pale beams. — 
« But in vain 1 wander through the ſhade far 


= Peace. 

6 Tin with the 410 alone, the pure of 
4“ heart, 

“That there the goddeſt ralks—but in my 
4 breaft, 

* This ſecret eating pang, Rill refileſ 
ic throbs, 4 

« KEarneſt, intent, devoted all to her.” 


« And ſhe alone, 
Heard, felt, and ſeen, poſſeſſes every thought, 


« Fills every ſenſe, and pants in every vein.” 


Hea: 
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Heavens! ! what a night! I have been 
| ariding, ſome. minutes at my window, 


- 1 


which looks to the garden. 


15 How ſweet the moon-light leeps upon that 
ow bank, | 5 | 

« And will! not t be awak d — 

« Whilſt all the floor of heaven 

Is thick inlay d with patterns of bright gold. 


„ There's not the ſmalleſt orb which we be- 
“ hold, ” 
Im 


&« But in his motion like an angel ſings, 


„Still choiring to the young-ey'd cherubims,” _ 


Se 

But hark !-—methinks I hear the diſ- © 
tant ſound of plaintive muſic :—the m 
ſoft touches of ſweet harmony.— Again he 
from whence can it poſſibly proceed ? hy 


Ils it eachantment ?—what raviſhing 
: ſounds! 


at. 
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ſounds !—Low, and ſadly ſweet.—Let 
me liſten :—it is a guitar; touched 
with exquiſite taſte what expreſſion 


in thoſe ſoft chords l- they ſeem in 


perfect uniſon with my ſad heart But 
huſh—is it not in the very next apart- 
ment It is.—This is indeed an en- 
chanting. Methinks J hear a woman's 
voice, ſoft and low, but inexpreſſibly 
melodious, accompanying the inſtru- 
ment. Oh, Charles ! my beating heart 
—but it cannot be her—it is a Miſs 
Seymour who lodges in the next room: 
—at leaſt I was told ſo, but the people 
might miſtake the name. — Hark !—I 
hear her door opened, and with ſoft 
but quick ſteps, as if ſhe trod on down, 
the unknown performer is deſcending 

N | the 
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the ſtair caſe.— She is gone (I ſee from 
my window, by the light of the moon, 
which ſhines at this moment ſo clearly 
bright, that I can even diſcern every 
flower on the banks of the parterre) 
into a little wilderneſs at the bottom 
of 'the garden. The night being into- 
lerably ſultry, ſhe is gone to enjoy the 
covineſs of that ſweet ſpot, 


66 Where woodbines flaunt, and roſes ſhed a 
„ couch.” b 


I fee lice but her back is towards 
me with a guitar under her arm, walk- 
ing haſtily down the garden. —Tall, and 
finely formed !—Such was the lovely 
| woman WhO Oh, my Stanley, if it 
ſhould 


H 


ſhe 
{tr 
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ſhould be her! — My heart beats 
* 


I will not open my window for fear 
of alarming her; but I will ſteal gently 
down, and ſtand concealed behind the 
ſpreading oak under which ſhe is fit- 
ting. I ſhall there at one view be con- 
vinced if it be (as my throbbing heart 
tells me it 1s) the enchanting miſtreſs 
of my ſoul. —For worlds I would not 
alarm her :—but my curioſity, you muſt 
imagine, in ſuch a circumſtance, can- 
not be reſiſted. I go:—and when I 
return (for I am convinced I ſhall nor 
cloſe my eyes this night) will tell you 
the reſult of my adventure, which you 
will agree with me would not diſgrace 

Vor. II. I the 
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the pages of any modern novel what. 
ever. | 


O, Charles! my aſtoniſhment !—my 
rapture !—it is—it is ſhe !—myſterious 
heaven !—thou wonder-working power 
— am all wild amazement.—But l 
will haſten' to give you the ſurprizing 
particulars, as faſt as my beating 
heart, and trembling hand, will give 
me leave. 


I haſtened down, as | told you 1 

ſhould, into the garden, and with cau- 
tious ſteps ſtole round a little dark walk, 
which brought me at once, unperceiv- 
ed, into the little wilderneſs :—but, 
good God! what was my amazement 
| when 


fo: 
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when I ſaw clearly (the moon ſhining 
in its brighteſt ſplendor) that it was [2 


the lovely woman for whom my ſoul 
has ſuffered ſuch conſtant anguiſh !— 
| | forgot, alas! ſhe was married :—1 
| forgot every reſolution Thad made of 
quitting England :—and, with the ut- 
moſt difficulty, I was reſtrained from 
throwing myſelf at her feet. She was 


© wy www 


ſeated on a ſmall bench, under a large 
oak, intermixed with jaſmines and ſweet 
briar. She appeared charming as the 
queen of love. My philoſophy began 
to ſtagger :—however, I was determined 
not to diſcover myſelf, nor to alarm 
her at that hour, and in that ſituation, 
for ten thouſand worlds. So fearful 
was I of ann. or interrupting 


en I 2 the 
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the tender reverie, in which the 
ſeemed to be deeply engaged, that 
I even, hardly drew my breath. She 
ſighed, as if her heart would burſt,— 
her lovely cheek reclined on her hand. 
When, after fitting ſome moments 
loſt as it were in profound thought, 
ſhe raiſed her charming eyes to heaven, 
and wiping away a few tears, ſhe gazed 
with admiration on that glorious lumi- 


narf, the filver moon, © then walking 
* its brightneſs,” whilſt, 


The full ethereal round, 
«Infinite worlds Giſcloling to che view, 
4 Shone out intenſely;keen ; and all one cope 
of dar; glitter, glow'd from pole to pole.” 


Still 
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; Still gazing on the ſpangled firma- 
ment, ſhe ſoftly exclaimed, addreſſing 
herfelf with an air of humble adoration, 
to the glorious author of thoſe won- 
ders, : LF 


y „ © Providence, thou ever-waking eye, 
* « Look down with pity on the feeble toil 
d Of mortals loſt to hope, and lead me ſafe, 
A „Turo all my dreary labyrinth of fate.” 


Think, my friend, of my exquiſite 
delight to ſee her in this ſoul-piercing 


attitude | and unconſcious ſhe was the 


object of any human eye, I had the 
full opportunity of obſerving her every 
inimitable grace. —Heavens ! how beau- 
il elegantly negligent! 

20-6 „Warm 


tiful did ſhe appear! Her dreſs ho- 
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0 Warm in her cheek, the fultry ſeaſon 


« gbw'd.' 


The ſweet ſequeſtered ſpot ſeemed ſa- 
cred to the delights of happy lovers ;— 
all nature ſeemed huſhed, as if to aid 
the ſoft confeſſion but honour—feern, 


rigid honour (which with me you know 


is ſacred) forbade a thought,---or even 
a latent wiſh, of availing myſelf of 
this un-looked for, happy opportunity“. 
But to be. brief, though I could dwell 


for ever on this enchanting period. 


We may here ſee the force and power of 

' habitual virtue in a good mind, which is proof 

- againſt all temptations and opportunities. 

What a ftriking contraſt betwixt this character, 
and the vile, ſenſual wretch at Aſh-Park ! 

When 
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5 When this lovelieſt ef women had once 


more ſighed, as if her heart was op- 
preſſed by ſome ſecret grief, ſhe took 


„ her guitar, and after touching a few 
5 ſoft, raviſhing chords, with the moſt 
0 exquiſite taſte, and © with preludiam 


1, ſweet, after gently hemming, as if 
* fearful of being heard, ſhe began ſing - 


a ing in a low, but inexpreſſible elegant 
of manner, and with the ſweet voice of a 


; * Linley, joined with the execution, 
UW and fine tafte of a Seſtini, the follow- 
= ing chatming ſong, which is in the 

maſque of Alfred ; but, from the ma- 


f ſterly manner of her performance, I 
f | | | 


* The name of a remarkable fine Englith \ 
linger, | | 5 


n : 14 3 
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am. perſuaded the notes ſhe had herſelf 
e, | 


$ © Ns. 
1. 


Sweet wy; fay where Neuer lying, 
Por 1 me, alas! me Heure 1 fghing, 
That beſt of mortals 1458 bis head. 
Ve fountains dimpled by my ſorrotr, 
Ye brooks that my complainings borrow, 
O ſay, yet is my ſhepherd dead? 
Oc if my lover, I 
f Deep woods you cover, | 
At; whiſher where your ſhadows o'er rhim ſpread, 


— 1 
1 


II. 
8 1 


| "Tis not the loſs of pomp and pleaſure, 
Of empire, or of tinſel treaſure, 
That 
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That drops this tear, that ſwells this groan z 
No: from a nobler cauſe proceeding, 
A heart with love and fondneſs bleeding, 
I breathe my ſadly-pleaſing moan, 
With other anguiſh, 
I ſcorn to languiſh, 
Fer love will feel no ſorrows but its own. 


Oh, Charles [----with what rapture 
did I liſten !---I was all ear; and took 


in ſtrains in Milton's emphatic phraſe, 


f 


„% Which ads create 
«A foul under the.ribs of death. 

4 Scylla wept, and chid her barking waves, 
And ſierce Charyþdis murmur d ſoft applauſe, 
„ But foch delight, foch fober certaine of: 

ag bly | 

« I never heard till then,” . 


I: 5. But, 
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But, alas! my friend, 1 3 not 
proceed with the expreſſive language of 
the above inimitable author, viz. 


„u ſpeak to her, —and ſhe ſhall be my 
„% queen: 


Since rigid honour, as ſhe is, by the 
facred marriage vow, unalterably en- 
gaged to another man, muſt for ever 
ſorbid a declaration of my unhappy 
paſſion. But, ah! Stanley! who is this 
Henry, whoſe name ſhe fo tenderly in- 

voked in her charming ſong ?—perhaps 
| her huſband or perhaps ſome favour- 
ed lover. for whom ſhe ſighed ſo bit- 


terly—Happy—happy man, whoever 
he de? 8 


But 


** 
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But to continue my adventure. —Af- 
ter ſhe had ſat a few moments, as if loſt 


in thought, ſhe roſe. Heavens! what 


a majeſtic form! and how elegantly 
ſhaped !—Then taking her guitar un- 
der her arm, ſhe haſtily quitted the en- 
chanting ſpot (after looking round. her, 
with timid apprehenſion, leſt ſhe had 
been obſerved) and tripped, or rather 
flew, with all her ſpeed up the little 
graſs. walk into the houſe. 1 ſtood for 
ſome: minutes to give her full rime to 
get into her apartment; and in a ſtate 
of ſuch aſtoniſhment, that I was inclined 
to believe all I had ſeen and heard, was 
no. other than the effect of enchant« 
ment, and could. not help aſking; my- 
ſelf, © if this exiſtence of mine was 
I 6 
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real, or a dream ? Aſter once more 
looking at the dear ſhade, under which 
the lovely phantom had been fitting, 1 
xetired to my.apartment as ſpeedily as 
poſſible, and have been ſcribbling ever 
fince to you an account of this night's 
enchantments—Hark—no—alt is filent 
in her apartment, and I ſuppoſe ſhe is 
gone: to reſt. May. her ſlumbers be 
balmy. as infants ſleep.” —O. heavens! 
i it can it be poſſible, my Stanley, 
that ſhe is this moment in the very next 
apartment to mine : the very next ?— 

only a thin partition to divide us? —1 
cannot cloſe my eyes this night. Sey - 
mour, a Miſs Seymbur I— What has 
ſne again changed her name? — and 
now paſſes for an married woman ?— 
very 
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very dark and myſterious this! It is 
now as probable to believe ſhe may not 
be married, 'as that ſhe is, Not, my 
friend, that a woman of a ſuſpeZed cha- 
raſter ever ſhall be united with ypur © 
friend; and you muſt agree with, me; 
here is great room for ſuſpicion. I can 
look upon her as I would on a fine pic- 
ture, but no more:—I will, however, 
as if by accident, aſk the miſtreſs of the 
houſe a queſtion or two about her.— 
Curioſity meer. curioſity prompts me 
to do this. I am going to walk in my 
anti-chamber, till morning, to medi- 
tate on this ſtrange adventure.— Ah. 
Charles —but, adieu! for a ſew hours, 


e.. 00 „% & © 


Ten 
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Ten in the Morning. 


I WRITE again to ſay I have, as 
I could wiſh, juſt had an opportunity 
. of aſking Mrs. Smith, the good wo- 
man of the houſe, a few queſtions, as 
if by meer chance, on the ſubject 
neareft. my . beart ;—ſhe has juſt been 
with me, to aſk me what I would have 
for dinner. Dinner !—what is dinner 
to a man in love? 
IX ars * rü de 
« 1 hope, Sir, you like your lodg- 
ings,” the civil woman began. | 


i 


Nes, 
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« Yes, Madam, and they-are very 
quiet but I think you have no other 
family in the houfe ?” 


C No, Sir,—only a poor, ſingle young 
gentlewoman, who, I am ſure, cannot 
diſturb you.” — (are you fure of that, 


thought I) © She has been ill, Sir, I | 


fancy, from her looks, and hardly ever 
ſtirs out of her chamber.---She is, I 


believe, rather low in the world :---ra- 


ther in diſtreſs I fancy, from what my 


maid fays and fo often in tears, that 


1 ſeldom go into her room, as my own 
ſpirits, ever ſince the death of my 
poor, dear, firſt kuſband, are ſo ex- 
tremely low, that=—" 


« And 
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% And what is this lady's name?“ 
fait I, affecting to yawn careleſsly--- 
and fearful the good woman was going 
to give me the whole hiſtory of her 

poor, dear firſt huſpand. 
Seymour, Sir, ra Miſs Seymour. 
She is to be fure a very pretty wo- 
man: nay quite a beauty, if ſhe had 
= little more colour :--but, ſhe ſits. ſo 
much at her needle;--for. ſhe. works 
for the milliners, n -Foor young crea- 
ture I am ſorry ſon her: but, as 1 
ſaid, I ſeldom, go into her room;-+-ſhe 
is ſovery melancholy---that---ſhe would 
infe& my poor ſpirits, and weak nerves 
for I am very zervous.—-She is migh- 
ty welcome to a. diſh of tea below with 
| me,, 
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me, in my parlour, at any time. But 
you have not, Sir, told me what you 
would order for dinner.“ 


* 


I ſaw at once, that Mrs. Smith, like 
many other people who let lodgings, | 
is much too fine a lady for her bufineſs, 
or to viſit a poor diſtreſſed young wo- 
man. Diſmiffing her, as ſoon as 1 
could, I again fell to ruminiating on the 
affecting deſcription of this unhappy 
young creature.---Work for the ſhops! 
---and fo often in tears !---She is---ſhe 
muſt be blameleſs.---Her very employ- 
ment,---her virtuous induſtry convinces 
me, ſhe is innocently diſtreſſed. I muſt 
----T will relieve her----and----that as 
ſpeedily, and in as delicate a manner 


as 
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ns am able. — 1 will ſee her; A will 
vy ſome means contrive an interview, 
the reſult of which J will tell you in 
my next. Adieu. 
| This inſtant I have yours, in which 
you tell me nothing but the German Spa 
will reſtore your health. I grieve I can- 
not ſee you before your departure. Do 
not fail writing before you ſet out. May 
| every bleſſing attend you. Yours, very 
- fincerely, I ſubſcribe my old name of 


H ARLEvY. 


My; 


* 
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* 


Miſi Sipney, to Miſs WooDLEY, 


Richmond, 
= MX beloved friend, once more 
am I eſcaped from that vileſt of 
; wretches, Sir Harry Beaumont l- and 
eſcaped, I thank heaven, with unſullied 
innocence. ---- Yes, my Harriet, that 
moſt wicked of men had taken up his 
abode in the very ſame houſe that I 
did: in the very next apartment. I 
ſhudder at the dreadful dangers to which 
I have been expoſed, in being under 
the ſame roof. with ſuch a monſter of 
iniquity.---You ſee my fears were pro- 
| phetic : 
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phetic :---you ſee I had reaſon to be 
alarmed. Ye facred powers, ye guar- 
dian angels who protect and watch over 
helpleſs innocence, you have indeed 
been careful of your charge !--- Alas ! 
my dear, I muſt have been ruined---- 
wevitably-ſo, but for the ever-waking 
tye of wonder-working Providence. By 
the meereſt chance 1 luckily made the 
happy diſcovery, that it was the wretch 
for whom I have been in continual 
alarms. There 1s no doubt to be made 
but that he took this lodging, in order 
to put his vile deſigns in immediate ex- 
ecution :----he has been plotting ſince 
his arrival for ſome horrid ſtratagem : 
---to ſecure me without a poſſibility of 
eſcape, was his wicked aim I doubt not. 
Thoſe 
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*"2Y 


Thoſe midnight walks in his apart- 
ment were the hours in which he was 
meditating his dreadful ſchemes; and 
how, perhaps, he ſhould conceal him- 
ſelf in my room, — Frightful appre- 
henſion — Or, perhaps (which is moſt 


probable) how. he ſhould at once carry 


me off to ſome of his horrid receptacles 
of vice and infamy. 


I was particularly lucky in my dĩſco- 


very of this vile man; which was by 


one of thoſe, to us blind mortals, meer 
chances, which, however trifling they 
appear, are productive of our utmoſt 


miſery, or happineſs in this. world; and 


are, I am perſuaded, the ſecret work- 
ings of that almighty 
4 | % Inſpiring 
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6 Inſpiring God, who, 

% Boundleſs ſpirit all, and unremitting energy, 

** Pervades, adjuſts, and agitates the whole. 


Think, my Harriet, of my aſtoniſh- 
ment, when the maid who brought in 
my daily food, on my aſking her (aſ- 
ſuming as careleſs an air as poſſible) if 
ſhe yet knew the name of the gentle- 
man in the next apartment; O, yes, 
Madam, I think' in my poor opinion 
it is a very pretty name—that is—it is 
an odd —— 


« Well, (ſaid To longing, yet dread- 
ing to hear the fatal ſound) what is it 
then? 3 


85 Why, 


% „ 8 
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„Why, Madam, he is called Sir 
Harry Beau Beau“ 


« Beaumont,” ſaid I, faintly, but 
hardly articulately. | 


The ſame, replied the girl—yes ; 
that's his name, and a ſweet pretty man 
he is as ever the ſun ſhone on.—Sir 
Harry Beaumont is the gentleman.” 


I faintly ſcreamed, and with the ut- 
moſt difficulty, preſerved myſelf from 
fainting ; bur, luckily, this prating girl 
perceived not my agitation, being ſo 
full of his praiſes that ſhe could attend 
to _—_— elſe. 


; | « He 
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? He has a monſtrous fortune, Ma- 
dam, and not one bit of pride in him. 
—Of all the liveries I ever ſaw in my 
life, and I have ſeen a pretty many, 


os * 


never did I ſee 


« Well, well, {aid I, you need not 
ſtay -I am now a little buſy.” 


The maid was no ſooner departed, 
than I fell on my knees, imploring the 
ſuccour of that Almighty Power, who 

never fails the ſincere invoker : when, 
firmly determined to quit at once a 
houſe in which I could have no doubt 
but my eternal ruin would be very ſoon 
compleated, I haſtily packed up the 
moſt valuable of my ſmall ſtock of 


n neceſſaries, 
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neceſſaries, and putting my watch, and 
the remainder of your kind bounty in 
my pocket, with the utmoſt intrepidity 


I opened my door, and ſallied down 


ſtairs, Every thing befriended my de- 
parture : the weather was remarkably 
fine, and I had heard, an hour before, 
the dreaded wretch was gone out in his 
chariot to ſpend the day. This oppor- 
tunity of his ſhort abſence: was not to be 
loſt. 1 ſoon ſettled my ſmall matters 
with Mrs. Smith, who was too civil, or 
roo. „ne a lady, to enquire into the cauſe 
of my ſudden departure: it was quite 
ſafficieat to ſay, I was going to ſettle 
myſelf in town. The Kenlingtonſtage, 
that inſtant, paſſing by, I. got into it 
Vor. II. K with 
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with my bundles, ſecretly bleſſing hea- 
ven-that I was entirely got clear of the 
Fatal houſe, as it would have undoubt- 
edly proved. I ſoon found myſelf in 
the great town,. which is certainly the 
beſt hiding-place in the world. Here, 
as my joy in eſcaping from the vileſt 
of men increaſed, my ſpirits returned. 
Il got into a hackney coach, and drove 
directly to the milliners in Bond-Street, 


her ſome days, during which time, her 
ſiſter, a good kind of woman, who 


came to town; and I, finding London, 
as it ever did, diſagree with my health, 
was eaſily perſuaded by Mrs. Turner, 

1 1 (the 


who had employed me. I ſtaid wich 


- keeps a lodging houſe: at Richmond, 
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(the ſiſter's name) to go with her down 
to Richmond; aſſuring me ſhe would 


find me conſtant employment for my 
needle, from the numerous families 
which flock to that delightful ſpot in 
the fummer ſeaſon ; and that ſhe had a 
ſmall neat apartment which would per- 
fectly ſuit me. There was ſo much ci- 
vility and kindneſs in the behaviour of 
| Mrs. Turner, that I accepted with plea- 
ſure her propoſal, and indeed was hear- 
f tily glad to be, in a manner, under the 
ſafeguard and protection of ſo good a 
woman. Here then, my dear, at Rich- 
mond I am entirely ſettled for the pre- 
ſent, to my ſatisfaction: — indeed as 
much ſo as my deſtitute condition can 
N poſ- 
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poſſibly admit.—I command from my 
window the moſt beautiful proſpe&, 1 
ſuppoſe, which England affords. . I 
have this moment juſt in view the 
<whitened ſpire of Richmond church, 
which has a fine effe&, —RecolleCting, 
that the grave of my favourite poet 
Thomſon is in that ſpot ; ; theſe ſweet 
lines of Mr. Collins's celebrated ode 
on that ſubject, every moment occur to 
my remembrance. 


I, 
„IN yonder grove a druid lies, 
Where flowly winds the ſtealing wave 


The years beſt fweets ſhall duteous iin, 
To deck its poet's ſylvan grave. 
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II. 
In yon deep bed of whiſp'ring reeds, 
His airy harp * ſhall now be laid; 
That he, whoſe heart in ſorrow bleeds, 
May love thro? life, the ſoothing ſhade, - 


III. 


Then maids and youths ſhall linger here, 
And while its ſounds at diſtance well, 

Shall ſadly ſeem in pity's ear, ys 
To hear the Woodland pilgrims knell, 1 


IV. ene 


Remembrance oft, ſhall haunt the ſhore 

5 When Thames in ſummer-wreaths is dreſt, 
And oft ſuſpend the daſhing, oar, 
To bid his gentle ſpirit reft. _ 
* The harp of olus, of which there is a 
deſcription in the admirable poem of Mr. Thom- 
fon, called the Caſtle of Indolenee. 
K 3 20% And 
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"Ns 


And oft as health and eaſe retire, 

| To breezy lawn or foreſt deep, 
The friend {hall view the * whit'ning ſpire, 
And *mid the varied landſcape weep. 


VL. | 
But thou, who own'ſt that earthly bed; 
Ah! what will every dirge avail? 
Or tears which love, and pity ſhed, 
That mourn beneath the gliding ſail! 


VII. 

Vet lives there one, whoſe heedleſs eye 
Shall ſcorn thy pale ſhrine glimm'ring near? 
With him, ſweet bard, may fancy die, 

And joy deſert the blooming year. 


* Richmond Church. | 
But 
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VIII. 8 HEE 
But thou lorn ſtream, whoſe ſullen tide, 
No ſedge · crown d ſiſters now attend, 
Now waft me to the green hill's ſide, 
Whoſe cold turf hides the buried friend 


IX. 
And ſee the fairy valley's fade, 
Dun night has veil'd the ſolemn view z 
Let once again, dear, parted ſhade, 
Meek nature's child, again adieu! 


— 


The genial meads, affign'd to bleſs 

"Thy life, ſhall mourn thy early doom, 
Their hinds, and ſhepherd-girls ſhall drefs, 

With ſimple hands, thy rural tomb. 


— 


| 10 2 208 | 
Long, long thy ſtone, and pointed clay, 
Shall melt the muſing Briton's eyes; 
O! vales, and wild woods, ſhall he ſay, 
In yonder grave, your druid lies.“ | 
| K 4 I can 


” 
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I can but think, my Harriet, how the 
wicked wretch at Kenſington will be 
ſurprized, when he once more finds the 
intended victim of his infamous de- 
figns has eſcaped his vile ſtratagems.— 
But not another word about him. 


bl 


\ 


And now, my ſweet friend, that I 
have given you an account of my pre- 
ſent ſafety and ſituation, I think it is 
high time ] ſhould' thank you for your 
kind * letter, written on your road from 
Paris to the Spa, which I. luckily re- 
ceived a few days before I leſt Kenſing- 
ton. Can you forgive me, for not hav- 
ing (before I have been ſcribbling, for 


* This letter appears not; being not neceſ- 
ſary to the thread of the hiſtory. 8 
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this laſt hour, of my own affairs) ſaid 
one ſingle word of the gratitude which 
really oppreſſes my full heart, for the 
fincere kindneſs, and noble warmth of 
friendſhip, you expreſs for your poor 
Lucy ?—Yes— you will forgive me 1 
know, and be convinced, that the 
anxious ſolicitude 1 know you feel for 
my unprotected, my helpleſs Rate, was 
the cauſe of my ſeeming neglect. 


And fo, my dear, you really deny 
you know any thing of the bank note, 
and the other noble preſents you ſent ? 
I thought, indeed, you would aſſure 
me you knew nothing of the matter : = 
it is ſo like you. —I expected no leſs than 
"ou denying, with. the graveſt face, 

| | | the 
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the whole noble aft, for fear of giving 
me pain :—for fear of oppreſſing your 
poor, indigent friend, with the powerful 
weight of unreturnable obligation. Ah! 
my ſweet Harriet, what an exalted 
mind is yours, who, with the moſt be- 
nevolent heart which ever exiſted in the 
human breaſt, doubly enhance your fa- 
yours, by your delicate manner of be- 
ſtowing them. 5 


You -wiſh me to be very minute :— 

1 promiſe you to be ſo. Indeed, writing 
to you, my beſt friend, is the only al- 
leviation, the only ſoftening comfort 
which can aſſuage my ſorrows, and ſuſ- 
pend, for the preſent moment, the deep- 
felt anguiſh, ever ſwelling in my breaſt. 
Ahl 


_ 
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— Ah! my dear, where now, alas f 
may poor Mr. „ but I fly from 
the fatal ſubject: to you I can unbur- 
then every care in your faithful bo- 
ſom, the ſeat of ſpotleſs truth and tender 


gonfidence, I can repoſe every grief, 
ſure of your pity, and convinced of your 
unalterable faith. It is one of the 
ſweeteſt privileges of friendſhip, this, 
of communicating every thought, as it 
ariſes, to my Harriet, without fear or 
diſtruſt ; or, as Pope, in his expreſſive 


manner, calls it, * Thinking aloud.” 


No one lodges in this houſe beſides: 
' myſelf, but a gentleman, who has, it 
ſeems, an apartment here, for a few days, 
and is very little in the houſe, being 

r K6 attend- 


| 204 Tux WEDDING RING; on, 


attending on a dying relation in the 
town of Richmond—a rich old lady, 
called Mrs. Morley; and this young 
gentleman, I find, is her nephew: he has 
been here but two days, and ſtays no 
longer than as fate determines the poor 
lady's departure from this life. 


Mrs. Turner is a moſt civil, kind 
woman; ſhe has juſt brought me a ſup- 
ply for my needle; a dozen of very fine 
ſhirts, and as many cambrick pocket 
handkerchiefs ; — ſo you ſee J am not 
idle ;— riſe early, and the above needle- 
work is my daily employment, except 
when I am ſhedding a few tears, or 
| writing to my ſweet friend. 


SELEELSEEEAMSES 
L Monday 
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Monday Evening. 


PERH APS you know not (or at 
leaſt you will be ſurprized when I tell 
you) that your poor Lucy is become a 
thief,—a downright thief,—You tart ; 
—nay it is true: but ah, Harriet, ſuch 
a temptation I could not reſiſt :-—my 
ſelf-denial was not proportioned to the 
trial. — Diſtreſs, I ſee, will make us 
diſhoneſt ;—it was impoſſible to with 
ſtand the theft. — * What theft (you 
cry)—ſurely, Lucy, your poverty has 
not Have a moment's patience, my 
dear, and you ſhall hear, and judge of 
my crime. No- no- my poverty va 


now 
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now out of the queſtion :----gold (as 
much as 1 may want 1t) was not the at- 
traction which ſeduced me to commit 
this theft. Provoking Lucy, what 
can you mean?” — Well, come, my 
Harriet, to relieve your curioſity, I 
muſt tell you I have juſt been filching a 
finall miniature picture: it was ſet 
round, It 1s true, with diamonds, but 
thoſe glittering gems I deſpiſed ;---it 
| was the dear reſemblance only which. 
attracted my admiration :—in ſhort, I 
| have had this evening---an. amazing ad- 
— I muſt. call it, and of which L 
wuſt give you the particulars. 


No perſon being this afternoon in the 
houſe but Mrs. Turner, and myſelf, 
mM 
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(the gentleman I mentioned being gone 
to his aunt to ſpend the day) ſhe (Mrs. 
Turner) begged I would drink tea with 
her, after which, by way of amuſing 
me, ſhe told me ſhe would ſhew me the 


houſe, the proſpects from every window 


being remarkably beautiful, After 


viewing the ſeveral rooms, ſhe told me 
one apartment, in which we then were, 
was the gentleman's.---I ſtood for ſome 
moments looking at the delightful views 
it commanded, whilſt the worthy wo- 
man was buſied in fixing a window 
curtain in the cloſer adjoining. The 
apartment was ſpacious, and elegantly 
furniſhed.---On caſting my eyes around 
it, I obſerved ſome dreſſing- boxes on 
the table, which I thought uncommonly 
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handſome: — I went to inſpect them 
nearer, when om opening one, I obſerved 
a ſmall ſhagreen caſe----< Too curious, 
Lucy, (you cry) what buſineſs pray had 
you to be looking and peeping among 
| thoſe dreſfing-boxes ?----Well, my dear, 
condemn me as you pleaſe, but it was 
not in nature to reſiſt the curioſity 
which that moment ſeized me, to open 
this li:tle picture · caſe. -I did -as- curi- 
ofity prompted---but, good heaven's ! 
what was my amazement !---I was even 
perrified with aſtoniſhment, when | 
beheld the perfect reſemblance of Mr. 
 Harley.-—-Gracious God! I exclaimed, 

ean it be?---is it poſſible ?---Yes, my 
dear, it was indeed the moſt exact hke- 
neſs :---thoſe expreſſive eyes, beaming 
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with ſenſe and manly; ſueetuuſs :- che 
ſame dignity in che wholeicountenance:4 
r the ſame ſweet fmile of bunign com- 


placence :-—in ſhort, every feature ex: 
preſſed in the moſt maſterly manner. 
I gazed on che dear reſemblance. forca 
few: moments with inexpreſſible: delight: 
and: breathing a 'figh;. ſoftly exclaumtd( 
What would I not give to have this 
lite picture for à few days only in my 
pnſſe ſſion l- will copy i, E vilb get a 
few materialz, whichimy ſuill in paints 
ing will direct me how to, manage, and 


when I have copied the original, will. 


moſt undoubtedly. reftore it to the box 
where I found it. After preſſing the 


little ſenſeleſs form to my lips, with 


trembling hands I took it from its caſe, 


and 
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and haſtily put it in my boſom No, 
no, my friend, I could not ſo ſoon part 
with the image of the moſt. beloved, 
and amiable of men: I will, at leaſt, 
keep it in my poſſeſſion for a few days, 
to contemplate---to talk to- -and, ah 
my Harriet, perhaps to weep over !---- 


What a refined delight ſhall I enjoy, 


after a whole day ſpent in virtuous in- 
duſtry, and in earning my humble fare, 

to recompence my toil by gazing, for 
2 few moments, on his expreſſive eyes, 
on features, which almoſt. glow with 
animated life, and fire l How often, 
fince I have had this little precious trea- 
ſure in my poſſeſſion, have theſe inimi- 
tably beautiful lines of Shakeſpeare, in 
his Merchant of Venice, occurred to 


| my 


applicable, the name only changed. 


4% What find I here ? 
Ja My Henry's counterfeit? What demy god, 


« Hath come ſo near creation ? Move theſs 


« eyes? 


„Or whether, riding on the balls of mine, 


« Seem they in motion? Here are ſever'd lips 


« Parted with ſugar breath; ſo ſweet a bar 
«© Should ſunder ſuch ſweet friends. Here in 
2 his hair i 
* painter plays the ſpider; and hath 
„% woven 
«« A meſh to entrap the hearts of women. 
% But bis eyes. 
How could he ſee to do them? having 
4 made one, 35 


e Metbinks 
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my remembrance! and as they are on 
the ſame occaſion, are, I hope, not un- 
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| | #6 Methinks it ſhould have power to Real both 
„„ 


And leave itſe lf unfiniſh'd,” 


But you will aſk, did you ſecure 
| your prize before Mrs. Turner return- 
ed to you ?—1l did; and like a har- 
dened thief as I was, (on her ſaying ſhe 
hoped. I. had been agreeably employed 
during her {May in the cloſet) 1 told her 
I had been highly entertained with 
gazing on the moſt enchanting proſ- 
| peRt 1 in the world. 


Ix. is now deep midnight :—the ſo- 
lemn hour of one o'clock in the morn- 
ing, has juſt warned me by its diſtant, 
melancholy ſound, from Richmond 
4 | ſteeple, 
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ſteeple, to cloſe this long epiſtle, and 
to repair by ſleep, 


„ Balm of hurt minds—ſore labour's bath, 
„Chief nouriſher in life's feaſt,” 


for the daily employment of to-mor- 
mow.—Adieu, then, my beſt, my ex- 
cellent friend ; and believe me ever, 


1 


With the trueſt affection, your 


Lucy Stoxx. 


P. S. You tell me, your uncle has 
made you acquainted with an affair of 
great conſequence for heaven's fake; 


my Harriet, how could you-raiſe my cu- 


WR 


riolity 
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rioſity to ſo high a pitch without ſatis- 
fying it ?—Indulge me in this ſatisfac- 
tion, I intreat you, as ſoon as poſſible. 


I had forgot to tell you, that the 
linen Iam employed in making, is all 
to be marked with the odious initials 
of H. B.—hateful letters !—I ſhall never 

_ endure them again.—Not upon this ac- 

| count, that I am the leaſt alarmed, in 
believing] am working for Sir Harry 
Beaumont—(vile wretch as he is!) for 
Mrs. Turner has told me, a lady in the 
neighbourhood ſent her, ſometime ſince, 
this parcel of work for the employment 

of ſome diſtreſſed perſon—and I am con- 
vinced the above wicked man has not 
any connexions with any lady of credit 
and 
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and faſhion. But not another word 


after I have told you, I am now in rea- 
lity preparing for my ſolitary bed, 
though firſt, I muſt take one more peep 
at the dear picture. — Ah, Harriet! 
where is now the original? - wandering 
in ſome diſtant clime hat ſeas di- 
vide us !—this pleaſing likeneſs of his, 
I ſuppoſe, he might, on his departure 


from England, leave with ſome beloved 
friend. 
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Mr. HarLey to Chaktes STANLEY, Ef, 


Richmond. 


T is hardly, my dear friend, in the 
power of language to inform you, 
the miſerable, the unaccountable diſ- 
appointment I have met with fince I 
wrote to you laſt, in which letter I told 
you I was determined, at all events, to 
get an interview, at leaſt to make a 
very particular enquiry concerning the 
lovely woman who has- ſo warmly en- 
gaged (and, alas! I fear, will ever con- 
tinue to do) my tendereſt affection.— 
But how ſhall I tell you my ſurprize, 
my 
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my aſtoniſhment, when I was inform- 
ed, on my returning home, after hav- 
ing ſpent the next day abroad, follow- 
ing the enchanting evening in which 
1 both /aw and heard, the charming 
viſion in the garden, that Miſs Sey- 
mour had very abruptly left the houſe, 
without giving any previous notice 
chat ſne ſeemed in great agitation of 
mind—and that ſhe hurried away with 
the utmoſt precipitation? Theſe ſtrange 
and vexatious tidings I heard from Mrs. 
Smith on my return; — who, on my 
aſking if any perſons had enquired for 
me, began, “ O, dear Sir proteft 
I have been this whole bleſſed day in 
ſuch a flutter, and flurry of ſpirits, that 
1 hardly know who has, or has not 

Vor. II. L been 


* 


218 Tur WEDDING RING; ex, 
been here; however, I have one per- 
ſon leſs in my family than I had ;—but 
no matter for that :—a pretty looking 
young creature, to be ſure but I 
fear,—I greatly fear no better, as the 
ſaying is, than ſhe ſhould be. — And 
| yet how people may be miſtaken —1 
did ſay, indeed, I never would take 2 
ſtranger again; but her precipitate de- 
parture has amazed me. Her eſcape 
out of the houſe I may call it ; for ſhe 
has left half her things I find. —She 
had when ſhe ſet out, ſuch a wildneſs 
in her eyes, that my poor weak nerves 
have ſuffered ever ſince, from the per- 
turbation ſhe flung me into. She laid 
me down my money, indeed, and look- 
ing wildly behind her at every ſtep, as 
| EE” ds | 
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if the was fearful of being purſued, 


flew out of the houſe like lightning. 


A fine Madam, indeed! not to ſpeak 
to one.—I am ſure, ever ſince I have 


let lodgings, which I only do merely 
becauſe it is an amuſement to have peo- 


ple about one, and there is I think 
ſomething chearful in a large family; 
I have had the beſt of people ; the moſt 
genteeleſt of ladies, not only lodge in 


my houſe {which I bleſs God is my 


own) but condeſcend to converſe with 


me for hours, without flying out of 


my houſe as if they had been ſcalded, 
Well! for my ſhare, I always ſaid to 
my maid Kitty, that I was ſure there 
was ſomething very ſtrange and myſ- 
terious about this fine Madam :—there 

L 2 was 
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was always an air, —a ſort of à look 
O dear—I am not to be deceived :— 
and to work for the milliners for a live- 
lihood, quoth a! — No, no, ſhe has 
had, or will have, other ways to get a 
living, or my penetration greatly de- 
Teives me. I always indeed, faid, ſhe 
Was one who had run away from her 
Friends, or perhaps eloped from a huf- 
band :—nay, God knows who, or what 
ſhe is :—as my poor dear, firſt huſband 
(he was a merry man) uſed to fay, con- 
cealment always implies ſomething 
wrong: — and for ſuch a young crea- 
ture to ſhut herfelf up from all the 
world had a very bad look — but it ſhall 
be a warning to me for the future, how 
I ever take in a 
* K * 


1 
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To whom, Mrs. Smith, (interrupted 
Þ do you addreſs your long harrangue, 
or of whom are you ſpeaking? Not 
but that I had gathered from twenty 
hints, this fine, voluble landlady drop- 
ped, as well as from my beating heart, 
which 'from- its violent perturbation, 
flung me into an agitation, I could very 
ill conceal, of whom, I feared, ſhe wag 
ſpeaking. —I longed, yet dreaded * 
know the fatal truth. 


* Your pardon, Sir, (ſhe replied) I 
have been ſpeaking of a Miſs Seynſour, 
who has left my houſe this morning, in 
a moſt * uaconſcionable manner: 


Wie preſume Mrs. Smith meant unaccountable. 


Kitty 
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Kitty flurried me to death, by ſaying 
ſhe really believed Miſs Seymour was 
going diſtracted, for that ſhe met her 
on the ſtairs with a wild look like a 
very mad woman. Poor Kitty only 
alked her, what-are you going out this 
fine morning, Miſs Seymour? when 
Madam flounced by her, quite breath- 
leſs, with © Don't ſtop me, -pray—let 
. me paſs.” and down ſhe flew.—lI juſt 
ſtepped out of my little parlour, when 
- ſhe fung me my money (though her 
intention, I doubt not, was to have 
gone off ſcot-free) and ſo ſhe departed. 
On the report Kitty made, I was ſo 
| extremely frighted, and my poor nerves 
(always in a delicate ſtate) that I was 
very near fainting ;—and it was as much 


HISTORY. or Miss SIDNEY. 223 


as they could keep life in me, for near 
an hour, with water and hartſhorn, ſo 


greatly was I alarmed by this young. 
flirt's behaviour,” 


O, Charles | what I ſuffered, on hear- 
ing ſhe was departed, is not to be ex- 
preſſed. The loquacious Mrs, Smith, 
might have run on, with her charitable 
harangue, for an hour.—I was indeed 
ſtruck with an aſtoniſhment, mixed 
with grief, which I will not attempt to 
deſcribe ; — my heart ſeemed to die 
within me.—I retired to my apartment, 
flung myſelf on my wretched bed, and 
gave way to the ſtrongeſt emotions of 
amazement, grief, and deſpair, which 
man ever felt.— Heavens! exclaimed I, 

Ws. what 
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what a fate is mine l—to have found, 
by the moſt happy chance, but yeſter- 
night, the enchantreſs of my ſoul, the 
lovely woman who has cauſed me fo 
many weeks of reſtleſs anxiety, and the 
next fatal hour to loſe her |l—loſe her 
or ever l- how bitter my anguiſh |— 
how laſting my pain !—and what a fad 
gradation is there in that love, which 
(as an elegant author obſerves) riſes 
from deſpair to hope—then to prob as 
bility—co poWbility, and then finks at 
once again to flat defpair—What an 
unaccountable paſſion is this love !— 
and what ſtrange creatures does it make 
' of us!—1 am loſt in a labyrinth of 
| doubts, and conjectures, about this 
lovely woman one moment I think 

$4 ſhe 
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ſhe may be both innocent, and diſtreſſed: 
the next, L think, there. is, as the 
talkative Mrs. Smith (naturally thaugh 
enough) obferved, ſomething extremely 
odd, and myfterious in this her ſudden 
departure. The wildneſs in her air ſhe 
mentioned - hat could that mean ? 
and of whom could ſhe fly from in this 
houſe ? ſtrange very ſtrange. . And 
then I know ſhe has changed her name 
to that of Seymour, and that before ſhe 
paſſed to all about her for a married 
woman.---What can this mean? I like 
not this changing of characters, any 
more than her abrupt flight /. But 


* The young and unexperienced may here 
ſee the danger they expoſe themſelves to, by 
any little deviation from the plain truth. 


Ls yet, 


1 
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yet, in ſpite: of all theſe unfavourable 
'appearances, I muſt for ever love her, 
and ber only. What extatic hopes did 
'I vainly indulge but laſt night, in re- 
ſolving, now I had once more found 
her, to ſupport her (though unknown 
| to herſelf who her benefactor was) in 
every comfort, and ſuperfluity of life. 
I, but this morning, was at my bankers 
for a note of fifty pounds, which I in- 
| tended, on my return, (and I fondly 
| meditated in what manner, without 
hurting her delicacy, I might beſt re- 
lieve her diſtreſſes) to convey my boun- 
ty by ſome means to her, as from an 
unknown hand but this diſappearing 
on a ſudden!—in ſhort, I know not 
what to think ;—1 am loſt in doubt, 
<3 and 
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and uncertainty, which nothing 'can 
clear up but the ſecret, wonder-work- 
.ing hand of Providence in its own good 
time :—not another word, therefore, of 
murmur, cenſure, or diſcontent. 


I am, at preſent, removed from 
Kenſington to Richmond. The 'occa- 
ſion of my removal is, that my aunt 
Morley, whoſe death is hourly expect- 
ed, and who lodges here for the ſum- 
mer ſeaſon, begs me to be near her; 
and as her own lodgings are not large 
enough for me, and my ſervants; I 
have taken ſome apartments in a plea- 
ſent houſe as near her as poſſible. —I 
| ſpend every hour with her—and happy 

ſhall 
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ſhall I be, if by any ſoftening aid in 
my power, I can alleviate her dreadful 
incurable malady, which is of all others, 
the moſt ſhocking, an inveterate putrid 
cancer in her breaſt. — Her excellent 
character you are well acquainted with; 
—the uncommon fortitude with which 
ſhe bears the molt painful operation 
the art of ſurgery can inflict, convinces 
me of the ineſtimable advantages of a 
Well ſpent life.—She talks of dying, as 
calmly as moſt other people talk of 
going to geep. As you are not unac- 
quainted with the uncommon affection 
_ this dear woman has ſhewn to me from 
my infancy; think, my dear friend, 
what I muſt ſuffer, when, with the maſt 
| ſmiling 
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ſmiling compoſure, ſhe begs me to 
tell her, when I think ſhe ſhall be re- 
teaſed ;—when I imagine ſhe ſhall be 
removed from the miſerable languiſh- 
ments of a fick bed, into the glorious 
liberty of the angels in heaven! She 
talks in this ſtyle like a dying faint v 
fhe will take no medicine but from my 
hand: — “ Where is Harry ?—Let him 
cloſe my dying eyes: let me behold 
him te the laſt moment—.”* This ſhe 
is perpetually faying. Neither will ſhe - 
fuffer any remedy to be applied till I 
have been firſt conſulted. Her large 
fortune (for you know, early in life, 
ſhe married a merchant of immenfe 
tiches, who, on his death, left her all 

| ſhe 
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ſhe has bequeathed to me ſolely ;—a 
genteel legacy to Fanny Harley, my 
fiſter, only excepted. —But, , ah]! my 
Stanley, what will all this acquifition of 
riches, this inundation-of money, which 
is flowing in upon me,. from every 
quarter, avail, when J muſt remain in 
fingle wretchedneſs ; — it being abſo- 
lutely impoſſible for me ever again to 
find, or if I did, to obtain the only wo- 
man I ever did, or ever can love 


1 direct this to you at Paris, where 
1 imagine by this time you are.—Sir 
William Powis, I find, meets you there, 
to accompany you to the Spa.—l hope 
myſelf to be able to leave England in 

a few 
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2 few weeks perhaps I may firſt join 


you, and ſo proceed through Germa- 


ny to Italy that way :---but I ſhall not 


confine my rambles to Europe, for I 


intend to viſit moſt parts of Aſia :---- 


in ſhort, I propoſe, after ſettling my 
affairs, (and the death of this good 
woman will ſtill, I fear, prevent my 


ſetting out ſo ſoon as I intended) to 
leave Britain for a long - long term of 


years, -perhaps for life. Nothing, 


my friend, but a conſtant ſucceſſion of | 


new ſcenes, can afford relief to a mind 
ſo chained as mine, to one object. Deſ- 
perate diſeaſes, you know, muſt have 
deſperate remedies.----Heigh ho !----a 
ſigh will ever attend the fatal remem- 

brance 
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brance of but I fly Fours the heart- 
felt pan 


You defire me to tranſmit to you, 
| by the opportunity of Sir William 
Pois, the miniature picture you beg- 
ged to have before I left the king- 
dom :----it has been finiſhed above a 
fortnight, by the queen's juſtly-admired 
inimitable miniature painter, who is an 
honour to his art; and my friends tell 
me it is an exact likeneſs.----My ſiſter 
Fanny has ſeen it, and inſiſts I fit again 
before my departure, as ſhe chuſes to 
| have my likeneſs, ſhe ſays, placed in 
one of her bracelets.---I moſt certainly, 
my friend, ſhould have complied with 
h your 


\ 
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your requeſt in ſending the picture, 
but am ſorry---very ſorry to ſay, that, 
after the ſtricteſt ſearch in my apart- 
ment, where I had left it, it is not to 
be found.---Very ftrange !----but ſo it 
is. I have examined every ſervant 1 
have---but they know nothing of the 
matter; and I ſhould be highly unjuſt 
to ſuſpe& them, as I believe they are 
very honeſt fellows :----neither of the 
good woman of the houſe can I har- 
bour the leaſt ſuſpicion. I am happy 
in not being of a jealous, ſuſpicious tem- 
per ;----for how know I, that /u/picion 
may not be juſtice ?---There ſcems to be 


leſs pride, than folly, in being aſhamed | 
of having been deceived in ſuch a cafe; . 
tor -- 
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for it argues more an undeſigning in- 
tegrity of heart, than a weakneſs of 
head: and how uncomfortable muſt be 
the reflection to a good mind to have 
ſuſpected an innocent perſon, who, in 
the end, proves to have deſerved our 
utmoſt eſteem l What reparation can 
be made for ſuſpecting the innocent * ? 


1 have written a long letter, and ſtill 
have a thouſand things to ſay.---I will 
write again next week by the young Ba- 


ronet. 


1 What an excellent mind, and how worthy 

of imitation in every incident of life, is this 

worthy man ! | | 
I am 
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I am this inſtant ſent for to my 
poor dying aunt. That every bleſ- 
ſing may attend you, which the reco- 
very of your health can admit, is the 
moſt fincere wiſh of, dear Charles, how- 


ever diſtant, or long abſent, 
Your faithful, 
H. B. 


P. S. If I can by any means find 
this picture, you may depend on re- 
ceiving it: in the mean time I ſhall 
make ſtri& ſearch after the thief, whom 
I ſhall call very ſeverely to account, and 
puniſh accordingly. 


Ed of the Second VoLUME, 
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